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ARAB IAN KNTGHTS 


ENTERTAINMENT S. 


a HE Taylor continued to tell the Sultan of 
Caſgar the Story which he had begun: Sir, 
ſays he, the lame young Man went on thus: 
When l heard all that the Barber ſaid to the 
Calis, 1 ſought for a Place to hide my ſelf, 
and could find nothing but a great empty 
Trunk, in which I lay down and ſhut it upon me. The 
Barber, after he had ſearched every where, came into the 
Chamber where I was, and opening the Trunk, as ſoon 
as he ſaw me, he took it upon his Head and carry'd it 
away. He came down a high Stair-caſe into a Gout 
which he went through very ſpeedily, and got to the 
Street, While he carry'd me, the Trunk unhappily open- 
ed, and I not being able to endure to be expos'd to the 
View and Shouts of the Mob that follow'd us, leap'd'out 
into the Street with ſo 2 e that l hurt my Leg; fo 
74 k | as 


(93) 
as I have been lame ever ſince. T was not ſenſible how te 
bad it was at firft, and therefore got up quickly to get a- hi 
way from the People, who laugh d at me; nay, I threw Si 
handfuls of Gold and Silver among them, and whilit they H. 
were gathering it up, I made my Eſcape by crols Streets Ba 
and Alleys. But the curſed Barber improving the Strata- V. 
gem-that I had made uſe of to get away from the Mob, v 
toilow'd me cloſe, crying, ſtay Sir. why do you run ſo lo 
faſt? If you knew how much I am afflicted at the ill m 
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Treatment you received from the Calis, you, who are ne 
{o generous a Perſon, and to vvhom I and my Friends are o! 
ſo much oblig d! Did not tell you tru'y, that you would, , 
expoſe your Life by your obitinate Retufal to let me go ha 
with you? See now, what has happened to you. by your B. 


own Fault? and if 1 had not reſolutely tol ow'd you, to hi 
ſee whither you went, what would have become of you? be 


Waither do you go then, Sir, ſtay for me. Si 
Thus the wreiched Barber cry d aloud in the Street; it ar 
Vas not enough for him to have occaſioned io great a lis 


Scandal in the Quarter of the Cadis, but he would have it W. 
be knen through the whole Town. I was in ſuch a 70 
Rage, that I had 2 great mind to have ſtay d and cut his hi 
Throat; but conſidering that that would have perplex'd g 
me farther, I choſe another Courſe; for perceiving that MW fi 

his calling after me, expoſed me to vaſt Numbers of Peo- Þþ 


Ple, who crowded to their Doors or Windows, or ſtopt 0 
in the Streets to gaze on me, I enter d into a * Khan os be 
Inn, the Chamberlain of which knew me; and findi b. 
him at the Gate, whither the Noiſe had brought him, ra 


pray d him, for the Sake of Heaven, to hinder that Mad- Si 
man from coming in after me, He promiſed to do ſo, 
and was as good as his Word; but not without a great all 
deal of Trouble, for the obſtinate Barber would go in in de 
ſpight of him, and did not retire without calling him a P 
thouſand ill Names; and after the Chamberlain ſhut the 0 
Gate, the Barber continued telling the Mob what grea Ser- P. 


vice he had done me. Thus rid my felt of that trouble- in 
ſome Fellow. After that, the Chamberlain pray d me to I 
7 OED 0 MY | | _ P. 
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A Public Houſe in the Town of the Levant, where ſe 
Strangers lodge, N * ̃ 
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tell him my Adventure which I did, and then deſired 
him to let me have an Apartment until I were cured : But, 
Sir, ſays he, won't it be more convenient for you to go 
Home? I will not return thither, ſaid I, for the deteſtable 
Barber will continue plaguing me there, and I ſhall die of! 
Vexation to be continually teaz'd by him. Beſides, after 
what has befallen me to Day, I cannot think of ſtaying any 
longer in this Towyn, I muſt go whither my ill e 
me: And actually, when l was cur'd, I took all the Mos 
ney I thought neceſlary for my Travels, and gave the reſt 
of my Eſtate among my Kindred, 

Thus, Gentlemen, I left Bagdid, and came hither.” 1 
had Ground to hope that I ſhould not meet this pernicious! 
Barber in a Country ſo far from my own, and yet] tound 
him amongſt you: Don't be ſurpriz'd then at my Haſte to 
be gone, you may eaſily judge how unpleaſ.nt to me the. 
Sight of a Man is, who was the occaſion of my Lameneſs, 
and of my being reduc'd to the mel incholy Neceſſity of 
livirg ſo far from my Kindred, Fricn4s, and Country. 
When he had {poke theſe Words; the lame young Man 
roſe up and went out; the Maſter of the Houſe conducted 
him to the Gate, and told him he was ſorry that he hac 
given lum, tho* innocently, ſo great a Subject e Morti- - 


| fication. 


When the young Man was gone, continued the Taylor,, 
we were all aſtoniſh'd at the Story, and turning to the Bar- 
ber, told him he was very much in the wrong, if what he 
had juſt now heard were true. Gentlemen, anſwers he 
raiſing up his Head, which till then he had held down, my 
Silence during the young Man's Diſcourſe is enough to te- 
ſtity, that he advanced nothing thit was not true: But for 
al that he has ſaid to you, I maintain that J ought to have 


done what I did; I leave your ſelves to be Judges: of it. 
Did not he throw himſelf into Danger, and: could he have - 
come off fo well without my Afiſtance? He was oO hap= 
py to ges off with alame Leg. Did not F expolemy ſelt 
| mto a greater Danger to get him out of an Houſe, wheres - 
I thought he was ill treated? Has he any Reaſon to com- 


plain of me, and to give me ſo many bad Words? This is 
what one gets by ſerving unthankful People. He a-eu. 
ſes me gf being & prating Fellow, which is a mere SE. 


( 100 ) | 
der: Of ſeven Brothers there's of us, I am he who ſpeak 


the leaſt, and have moſt Wit for my ſhare; and to per- 
Wade you of it, Gentlemen, I need only to tell my own. 


Story and theirs, Honour me, I beſeech you, with your 
Attention. 5 8 5 | 


The Story of the BARBER. 


I* the Reign of the Califf * Monſtancer Billah, conti: 


nues he, a Prince ſo famous for his vaſt Liberality to- 
wards the Poor, ten Highway-men infeſted the Roads a- 
bout Bagdad, and for — 
Robberies and Cruelties. The Califf having Notice of 
this, ſent for the Judge of the Policy, ſome Days before 


the Feaſt of Bairam, and ordered him on pain of Death 


to bring all the Ten to him. 
Scheherazade ſtopt here becauſe Day appeared, and next 
Night reſum'd her Diſcourſe as follows. 


The Hundred and Sixty Seventh Night. 


HE Judge of the Policy, continu'd the Barber, u- 

K fed ſo much Diligence, and ſent ſo many People in 
purſuit of the ten Robbers, thatthey were taken on the Day 
of Bairam. I was walking then on the Banks of the Ty- 
gris, and ſaw ten Men richly apparelled go into a Boat: 1 
might have known they were Robbers, I obſery'd the 
Guards that were with them ; but I look'd only to them, 
and thinking they were People that had a Mind to ſpend 
the Feſtival Day in Jollity, I enter'd the Boat with them, 
without ſaying one Word, in hopes they would allow me 
tobe one of the Company. We went down the Tygris, 
and landed before the Calift's Palace: I had Time then to 
ecnſider with my ſelf, and to find my Miſtake ; when we 
came out of the Boat, we were ſurounded by a new 
Troop of the Judges of the Policy's Guard, who ty'd us 


all, and carry'd us all before the Califf. I ſuffer d my ſelf 
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(101) 
to be ty d as well as the reſt, without ſpeaking one Word: 
ö For to what Purpoſe ſhould I have ſpoke, or make any 
ö Reſiſtance? That Fad been the 1 have been ill treated 
| by the Guards, who would not have liſten'd to me, for 
they are brutiſh Fellows that will hear no Reaſon; I was 
with the Robbers, and that was enough to make them 
believe me to be one. 3 e e 
When we came before the Califf, he order'd the ten 
- © Highway-mens Heads to be cut off immediately. The 
Executioner drew us up ina File within reach of bis Arm, 
and by good Fortune I was the laſt, He cut off the Heads 
of the ten Highway-men, beginning at the firſt; and 
when he came to me he ſtopt. The Califf perceiving 
that the Executioner did not meddle with me, he grew an- 
ory: Did not I command thee, ſays he, to cut off the 
| Heads of ten Highway-men, and why haſt thou cut off 
t but nine? Commander of the Faithful, ſays he, Heaven 
preſerve me from diſobeying your Majeſty's Orders: there 
are ten Corps upon the Ground, and as many Heads which 
I cutoff, your Majeſty may count them. When the Ca- 
liff ſaw himſelf that what the Executioner ſaid was true, 
he look'd upon me with Amazement, and perceiving 
that I had not the Face of a i Bb ays to me, 
Good old Man,how came you to beamong thoſe Wretches, 
who have deſery'd a thouſand Deaths. I anſwered, Com- 
mander of the Faithful, I ſhall make a true Confeſſion, 
This Morning I ſaw thoſe ten Perſons, whoſe Chaſtiſe- 
ment is a Proof of your Majeſty's Juſtice, take Boat: I 
embark'd with them, thinking they were Men going toa 
Treat to celebrate this Day, which is the moſt remarkable 
in our Religion. 1 | | 
The Cali could net forbear lau ghing at my Adventure; 
and inſtead of treating me as a prattling Fellow, as the lame 
young Man did, he admired my Diſcretion and conſtant 
Silence. Commander of the Faithful, ſaid I, your Maje- 
ſty need not wonder at my keeping Silence, on ſuch an 
Occaſion, as would have made another apt to ſpeak: I 
make a particular Profeſſion of holding my Peace, and up- 
on that Account, I have acquired the glorious Title of Si- 
lent. Thus I am called, to diſtinguiſh me from my fix: 
Brothers. This is the Effect of my Philoſophy; and in a 
Word, in this Virtue conſiſts my Glory and Happineſs. L 
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am very glad, fysthe Calift, ſmiling, that they gave you. 


a Fitle which you ſo well deſerve, and know bow to make 
ſuch Ule of. But tell me what fort ot Men were 
your Brothers, were they like you? By no means, ſaid 1, 
they were all of them more given to prating than another: 
And as to their Perſons, there was abe greater Difference. 
betwixt them and me. The firſt was Hump-back'd; the 
ſecond hadrotten Teeth; the third had but one Eye; the. 
fourth was blind; the fifth had his Ears cut; and the fixth 
had Hair-Lips. They had ſuch Adventures as would in- 
form you of their Characters, had I the. Honour to tell 
them to your Majeſty : And ſince the Califf ſeem d to de- 
fire no better than that 1 ſhou'd tell him their Stories, I 


went on without his Order. 


The Story of the Barber's eldeſt Brother. 


IR, faid.I, my eldeſt Brother, whoſe Name was Bac- 
JD. boric the Hump-back, was a Taylor by Trade: When WM | 
he came out of his Apprentiſhip, -he.. hired a Shop over- th 
againſt a Mill, and e little Buſineſs, he could ha 
fearcely maintain himſelf. The Miller, on the contrary, in 
was very wealthy, and had a very handſome Wife. One. a) 
Day as my Brother was at work in his Shop, he lift up his. co 
Head and faw the Miller's Wife looking out of the Win- gi 
dow, and was charm'd with her Beauty. The Woman. q 
took no Notice of h m, but ſhut her Window, and came. C 
no more to it all that Day, While the poor Taylor did no- 0 
thing but lift up his Eyes towards the Mill all Da long. k 
He prick'd his Fingers oftner than once, and his Work w 


e 


that Day was not very regular. At Night, When he was kr 
to ſhut his Shop, he cou d ſcarce tell how to do it, becauſe he 
be ſtill hoped the Miller's Wife would come tothe Window WM th 
once more; but at laſt he was forced to ſhut up, and go W 


Home to his little Houſe, where he had but a very forty ni. 
Night. He got up be:imes in the Morning, and ran te th 
his Shop, in Hopes to ſee his Miſtreſs again, but he wes 
no happier than the Day before, for the Miller's Wife did 
not appear at the. Window above one Moment all the 
Day, but that Moment made the Taylor the moſt amo- 
rous Man that ever livd The Third Day, he had 
ſome more Ground of Satisfaction; for the Miller's 1 
| Ca 
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caſt her Eyes upon. him by Chance, and ſurpriz'd him as 
he was gazing at her, of which ſhe preſently knew: the 
Reaſon Here Day began to appear, which made the Sul- 
taneſs break off her Story, and ſhe reſum d it next Night 
thus. . 


The Hundred and Sixty Eight Night. 


10 ſooner (continu'd the Barber) did the Miller's 
Wife perceive my Brother's Mind, but inſtead of be- 
ing vex'd at it, ſhe reſolv'd to make it her Diverſion. She 
look'd upon him with a ſmiling Countenance, and my 
Brother look'd upon her in the ſame Manner, bur atter: 
ſuch an odd Sort, that the Miller's Wife preſently ſhut her 
Window, leſt her loud Laughter ſhould have made him 
ſenſible that ſhe only ridicul'd him. Poor Bacbone inter- 
preted her Carriage to his ewn Advantage, and flattered 
himſelf that ſhe look'd upon him with Pleaſure... . _ 
The Miller's Wife refolv'd to make ſport with my Bro- 
ther: She had a piece of very fine Stuff, with which ſhe 
had a long time deſign d to make her a Suit; ſhe wrapt it up 
in a fine embroider'd Silk Handkerchief, and ſent it him by 
a young Slave that ſhe ha]; who being taught her Leſſon, 
comes to the Taylor's Shop, and tells him, my Miſtreis 
ow you her Service, and prays you make her a Suit of 
this Stuff according to this Pattern; ſhe changes her 
Cloaths ofen, ſo that her Cuſtom will be profitable to 
4 Bu My Brother doubted not but the Miller's Wife loved 
him, and thought that ſhe ſent him Work fo ſoon aiter 
what had palſs'd betwixt them, only to ſignify that the 
knew his Mind; and to confirm him- that he had obtain'd 
her Fivour. My Brother being of this Opinion, charged 
the Slave to tell her Miſtreſs, that he would lay aſide all 
Work tor hers, and that the Suit ſhould be ready nex Mor- 
ning. In Effect, he work'd at it with ſo much Diligence, 
that he finiſh'd it the fame Day. Next Morning the young 
Slave came to ſee if the Suit was ready; aa, gave ir 
her neaily folded up, telling her, Iam too much concern'd 
to pleaſe your Miſtreſs to neglect her Suit; I would en- 
gage her by my Diligence, to make Uſe of no other but 
my ſelf for the time to come. The young Slave went 
ſome Steps, as if ſhe had intended to go away, aud chen 
13 5 | coming 
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coming back, whiſper'd to my Brother, T had forgot Part 
of my Commiſſion, my Miſtreſs charg'd me to compli- 
ment you in her Name, and to ask how you palſs'd the 
Night; for her, poor Woman, ſhe loves you ſo mighrily, 
that ſhe could not ſleep. Tell her, anſwers my filly Bro- 
ther, I have ſo ſtrong a Paſſion for her, that theſe four 
Nights, I have not ſlept one Wink. After ſuch a Com. 
pliment from the Miller's Wife, my Brother thought ſhe 
would not let him languiſh in Expectation of her Fa- 
About a quarter of an Hour after, the Slave return'd 
to my Brother with a Piece of Sattin: My Miſtreſs, fays 
the, is very well pleas d with her Suit, nothing in t 
World can fit her better; and ſince it is very fine, ſhe 


would not wear it without à new Peticoat, and ſhe prays 


you to make her one, as ſoon as you can, of this Piece of 


Sattin. It's enough, fays Bacbouc, I'll do it before I leave 


my Shop; you ſhall have it in the Evening. The Miller's 
Wife ſhow'd her ſelf often at her Window, was very pro- 
digal of her Charms, and to encourage my Brother, ſhe 
made as if ſhe took Pleaſure to ſee him work. The Pe- 
ticoat was ſoon made, and the Slave came for it, but 
brought the Taylor no Money, neither for the Trimming 
he had bought for the Suit, nor for his Labour. In the 


mean time, this unfortunate Lover, whom they only a- 


muſed, though he could not perceive it, had eat nothing 
all that Day, and was forced to borrow Money at Night to 
buy his Supper. Next Morning, as ſoon as he arriv'd at 
his-Shop, the young Slave came to tell him, that the Mil- 
ler wanted to ſpeak to him. My Miſtreſs, ſays ſhe, has 
told him ſo much Good of you, when ſhe ſhew'd him your 
Work, that he has a Mind you ſhould work alſo for him; 
ſhe does it on Purpoſe, that the Friendſhip ſhe deſigns to 
form betwixt you and-him, may make you to ſucceed in 
what you both equally deſire. My Brother was eaſily per> 
fwaded, and went to the Mill with the Slave. The Miller 
r=ceiv'I him very kindly, and fhew'd him a Piece of 
Cloath, and told him he wanted Shirts, bid him make 
twenty of that Cloath, and give him again what was over 
and above. 2 | ; | 2! 

Seheheraxaue perceiving Day, held her Peace, and tlie 
next Night continu d the Hiſtory of Bacbouc thus, 5 
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1 
The Hundred and Sixty Ninth Ni ght. 


1 Brother, ſaid the Barber, had Work enough for five 
or ſix Days, to make twenty Shirts for the Miller, 
who afterwards gave him another Piece of Cloath to make 
him as many Pair of Drawers. When they were finiſn d, 
Bacbouc carry'd them to the Miller, who ask'd him what 
he muſt have for his Pains. My Brother anſwered, he 


| would be content with twenty Drachms of Silver. The 


Miller immediately eall'd the young Slave, and bid her 
bring him his Weights to ſee if the Money was right. 
The Slave who had her Leſſon, look'd upon my Brother 


| with an angry Countenance, to ſignify to him, that he 


would {] if he took any Money. He knew her Mean- 
ing, and refuſed to take any, tho he wanted it ſo much 
that he was forced to borrow Money to buy the Thread 
that ſow'd theShirts and Drawers. When he left the Miller, 


| he came to me to borrow Money to live on, and told me they 
did not pay him. I gave him ſome Copper Money I had in 


my Pocket, and upon that he ſubſiſted for ſome Days. It's 


true, indeed, he liv d upon nothing but broth, nor had he 


his Fill of that. Ee 
One Day he went to the Miller, who was buſy at his 
Work, and thinking my Brother came for Money, he of- 
fer d him ſome; but the young Slave being preſent, made 
him another Sign not totake it, which he comply'd with, 


| and told the Miller he did not come for his reg Ent on- 
| ly to know how he did. The Miller thank d him, 
i e an upper Garment to make; Bacbouc carry d it 


im next Day. When the Miller drew out his Purſe, the 
young Slave gave my Brother the uſual Sign, on which he 
{aid to the Miller, Neighbour, there's no. Haſte, we will 
reckon another Time; ſo that the poor Nynny went to his 


Shop again, with three terrible Diſtempers upon him, 


Love, Hunger, and Want of Money. The Miller's Wife 
was not only greedy, but ill- natur d; for not content to 
cheat my Brother of his Due, ſhe provok d her Husband to 


revenge himſelf upon him, for making Love to her, which 


they accompliſh'd thus The Miller invited Bacbeuc one 
Night to Supper, and after having given him a very 1 
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Treat, ſays to him, Brother, it's too late for you- to go 
Home, you had belt ſtay here all Night; and then carry d 
him to a Place in the Mill, where there was a Bed; there he 
E m, and went to Bed with his Wife. About the Mid- 
dle of the Night, the Miller comes to my Brother, and fays, 
Neighbour are you aſleep? My Mule is ill, and I havea 
great deal of Corn to grind, you will do me a mighty 
Kindneſs if you will turn the Mill in her Stead. Bucbour 
to ſhow his Good Nature, told him, he was ready todo 
him. that Piece of Service, if he would ſhow him how. 
Then the Miller ty'd him by the Middle to the Mule's 
Place, and whipping him over the Back, bid him go, 
Neighbour. Ho ! ſays my Brother, why do you beat me? 
It's to make you brisk, ſays the Miller, for without a Whip 
my Mule won't go. Bacbouc was amazed at this ſort of 
Treatment, but he durft not complain. When he had gone 
five or fix Rounds, he would fain have reſted, but the Mil- 
ler gave him a dozen of ſound Laſhes, ſaying, Courage 
Neighbour, don't ſtop pray: you muſt go on without ta- 
king your Breath, otherwiſe you will ſpoil my Meal. 
Scheherazade ſtopp d here, becauſe ſhe ſaw Day, and next 
Morning continu d the Story thus. 


The Hundred aud Seventieth Night. 


| H E Miller obli my Brother (ſays the Barber) to 


| turn the Mill thus all Night. About break of Day 
he left him without untying him, and went to his Wife's 
Chamber. Bacbouc continued there for ſome time, and 
at laſt the young Slave came and unty d him. Ah, ſays the 
treacherous Wretch, how my Miſtreſs and | bemoan * 
We had no Hand in this wicked Trick which her Hus 
has put upon you. Unhappy Becbouc anſwer d her never 
a Word, he was ſo much fatigu'd with Work and Blows, 
but crept home to his Houle, reſolving never to think 
more on the Miller's Wife. | 


The telling of this Story, ſays the Barber, made the Ca- 


liff laugh. Go home, ſays he to me, I have order'd ſome- 
thing to be given you inſtead of the ou Dinner you ex- 
ted. Commander of the Faithful, ſays I; pray cr 
Majeſty to ſtay till I tell-the Story of my other Brot -- * 


4 
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The Califf having ſignify d by his Silence, that he was wil 
ling to hear me, I went on thus. ON 


| The Story of the Barber's Secoud Brother. 


Y Second Brother, who. was called Backbarah the 
| Toothleſs, going one Day through the City, met an 
old Woman in an out Street; ſhe came to him preſently, 
and ſays, I want one Word with you, pray ſtop one Mo- 
ment. He did fo, and ask'd her what ſhe would have. If 
you will come along with me, ſays ſhe, I will bring you in- 
to a ſtately Palace, where you ſhall ſee a Lady as fair as the 
a þ She will receive you with abundance of Pleature, 
and give you a Treat with excellent Wine, I need ſay no 
more to you. But is what you fay true? replied my Bro- 
ther; Jam no lying Huſſey, replies the old Woman, I ay 
nothing to you but what is true. But hark, I have ſome- 
thing to ask of you. You muſt be wiſe, you muſt ſpeak 
but little, and you muſt be mighty Complaiſant. Backba- 
rah agreed to all this. The old Woman went before, and 
he followed after. They came to the Gate of a great Palace, 
where there were Abundance of Officers and Domeſticks. 
Some of them would have ſtopped my Bro: her, but no 
ſooner did the old Woman ſpeak to them, but they let him 
paſs. Then turning to my Brother, ſhe ſays to him, you 
muſt remember that the young Lady | bring you to, oves 
good Nature and Modeſty, = cannot endure to. be con- 
tradicted ; if you pleaſe her in that, you may be ſure to ob- 
tain of her what you pleaſe. Backbarah thank'd her for 
this Advice, and promis'd to follow it. 

She brought him into a fineApartment, which was a great. 
{quare Building, anſwerable to the Magnificence of the Pa- 
lace. There was a Gallery round it, and a very fine Gar- 
den in the Middle. The old Woman made him fit down _ | 


| upon a Sopha very well trimm'd, and bid him ſtay a Mo- 


ment, till ſhe went to tell the young Lady of his be- 
ing come, | | 
My Brother who had never been in ſuch a ſtately Place 
before, gaz d upon all the fine Things that he ſaw ; and 
judging of his good Fortune by the Magnificence of the 
Palace, he was ſcarcely able to contain himſelf for Joy. By 
and by he heard a great Noiſe, occaſion d by a Troop af 
merry 
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merry Slaves, who came towards him with loud Fits of 
Laughter, and in the Middle of them he perceived a young 
Lady of extraordinary Beauty, who was eaſily known to 
be their Miſtreſs by the Reſpe they paid her. Backbarah, 
who expected private Converſation with the Lady, was 
extreamly ſurpriz'd when he ſaw ſo much Company with 
her. In the mean Time, the Slaves put on a grave Eoun- 
tenance when they drew near; and when the young Lady 
came up tothe Sopha, my Brother roſe up and made her a 
low Bow. She took the upper Hand, pray'd him to {it 
down, and ſays to him, with a ſmiling Countenance, I am 
mighty glad to ſee you, and wiſh you all the Happinets you 
can deſire. Madam, replies Backbarah, I cannot deſire a 
greater Happineſs than to be in your Company. You ſeem 
to be of a Humour, ſays ſhe, and to have a Mind that 
we ſhould paſs the Time pleaſantly together. 

She forthwith commanded a Collation to be 3 
and immediately a Table was cover d with ſeveral Baskets 
of Fruit and Confections. The Lady fat down at the 
Table with the Slaves and my Brother; and he being placed 

Juſt over againſt her, when he open d his Mouth to eat, ſhe 
perceiv d he had no Teeth; and taking Notice of it to her 

laves, ſheand they laugh'd at him heartily. Backbara, 
from time to time, lifted up his Head to look at her, and 
perceiving herlaugh, thought it was for Joy of his Com- 
pany, and flatter d himſelf that ſhe would ſpeedily ſend a- 
way her Slaves, and be with him alone. She judg'd what 


was his Mind, and pleaſing herſelf to flatter him in his 


Miſtake, ſhe gave him abundance of ſweet Words, and 
8 him the beſt of every r__ with her own Hand. 

he Treat being done, they roſe from Table, when ten 
Slaves took Muſical Inſtruments, and began to play and 
fing, and others went to dance. My Brother to make 
them Sport, did likewiſe dance, and the Lady danced with 
him. After they had danced ſome time, they fat down to 
take Breath, and the young Lady calling tor a Glaſs of 
Wine, look d upon my Brother with a {ſmiling Counte- 
' nance, to deaf, that ſhe was going to drink his Health. 


He roſe up, and ſtood while ſhe drank. When ſhe had 
done, inſtead of giving back the Gliſs, ſhe order'd it to be 
fill'd, and preſented it to my Brother, that be might 
Pledge her, N 


Scheherazade 


. | 
Scheherazade perceiving Day: broke off her Story, and 
gontinu'd it next Night in the following manner. 


The Hundred and Seventy Firſt Night. 


IR, fays ſhe to the Sultan,” the Barber went on thus 
My Brother took the Glaſs from the young Lady's 
Hand, which he kiſs'd at the ſame time, and ſtood and 
drank to her, in Acknowledgment of the Favour ſhe had 
done him. Then the Young Lady made him fit 
| down by her, and began to careſs him. She put 
| her Hand behind his Head, and gave him ſome Tips 
from time to time, with her Fingers: Raviſh'd with 
| thoſe Favours, he thought himſelf the happieſt Man in the 
World, and had a great Mind to toy alſo with the charming 
| Lady, but durſt not take that Liberty before ſo many 
| Slaves, who had their Eyes upon him, and laughed at their 
| Lady's wanton Tricks. The young Lady continu'd to 
| tip him with her Fingers, but at laſt gave him ſucha ſound 
Box on the Ear that he grew angry at it; the Colour came 
| in his Face, and he roſe up to ſit at a greater Diſtance f.om 
© ſuch a rude Play-fellow. Then the old Woman, who 
brought him thither, gave him a Look, to let him know 
that he was in the wrong, and that he had forgot the Ad- 
vice ſhe gave him, to be very Complaiſant. He own'd his 
Fault, and in order to make Amends, he went near the 
young Lady again, pretending that he did not go away 
out of any bad Humour. She drew him by the Arm, 
made him fit down by her again, and gave him a thouſand 
malicious Hugs. Her Slaves came in for a part of the Di- 
verſion: One gave poor Backbarah a Filip on the Noſe 
with all her Strength; another pull'd him by the Ears, as if 

ſhe would have pluck'd'em off; and others box d him fo, 
as might ſnew they were not in jeſt. My Brother ſuffer d 
all this with admirable Patience, affected a gay Air, and 
looking to the old Woman ſays to her with a Forc'd Smile, 
Lou told me, indeed, that I ſhould find the Lady very good, 
| very pleaſant, and very charming; I muſt own I am migh- 
tily oblig'dto you! All this is nothing, replies the old Wo- 
man: Let her go on, you will ſee another Thing by and 
by. Then the young Lady ſays to him, Brother N a 

| | rave 
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brave Man, Tam glad to find you are of ſo good an Hu- 
mour, and ſo Com plaiſant to bear with my little Capricio's; 
your Humour is exactly like mine. Madam, reply d Back- 
bara, Who was charm'd with this Diſcourſe, Fam no 
more iy own Man, Iam wholly yours, you may diſpoſe 


of me as you pleaſe. O! how you oblige me, ſays the La- 


dy, by ſo much Submiſſion : Tam very wel fatisfy'd with 


you, and will have you to be ſo with me; bring him Per- 


tume, ſays ſhe, and Roſe-water. Upon this, two Slaves 
went out and returned ſpeedily; one with a Silver Per- 
fume- Box, with the beſt Wood of Aloes, with which ſhe 
perfum'd him; and the other with Roſe-water, which ſhe 
threw on his Handsand Face. My Brother was quite be- 
fide himſelfat this honourable Treatment. After this Ce» 
remony, the young Lady commanded the Slaves, who 
had already play'd on their Inſtruments, and ſung, to re- 
new their Concerts. They obey'd,and inthe mean time 
the Lady call d another Slave, and order'd her to carry my 
Brother with her, and do what ſhe knew, and bring him 
back to her again. Bachbꝛrah, who heard this Order, got 
up quickly, and going to the old Woman, ho alſo roſe up 
to go along with him and the Slave, pray d her to tell him 
what they were to do with him. My Miſtreſs is only cu- 
rious, reply d the old Woman ſoftly ; ſhe has a Mind to ſee 
how you look in a Woman's Dreſs, and this Slave who has 
Orders to paint your Eye-brows, to cut off your Whiskers, 
and to dreſs you likea Woman. You may paint my Brows 
as much as you pleaſe, ſays my Brother, I agree to that, be- 
cauſe I can waſh it off again; but to ſhave me, you know l 
muſt not allow that. How can I appear abroad again 
without Muſtacho's. Beware of refuſing what's ask d of 
you, ſays the old Woman: You will ſpoil your Affairs, 
which go on new as well as Heart can wiſh. The Lady 
loves you, and has a Mind to make you happy; and will 
you, for a naſty Whisker, renounce the moſt delicious Fa- 
vour that Man can obtain? Backbarah liſten d to the old 
Woman, and without ſaying one Word, went to a Cham- 
ber with the Slave, where they painted his Eye-brows with 
Red, cut off his Whiskers, and went to do the like with 
his Beard. My Brother's Patience then began to wear out 
O! ſays he, | wal never part with my Beard. The Slave 


told him, that it was tono purpole to haye parted with his 
| | Whisker 837 
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| Whiskers, it he would not alſo part with his Beard, which 


could never agree with a Woman's Dreſs; and ſhe won- 
dred, that a Man, who was upon the Point to enjoy the 
fineſt Lady in Bagdad, ſhould have any Regard to his 

Beard. The old Woman threatned him with the Loſs of 

the young Lady's Favour; 10 that at laſt he let them do 
what they would. When he was dreſs d like a Woman, 
they brought him before the young Lady, who laughed fo 
heartily when ſhe ſaw him, that ſhe fell backward on the 


I Sopha where ſhe fat. The Slaves laugh'd and clapt their 
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| Hands, fo that my Brother was quite out of Countenance, 
Ihe young Lady got up, and ſtill laughing ſays to him, af- 
ter lo much Complaiſance for me, 1 ſhould be very much 
in the wrong not to love you with all my Heart : But 
there's one Thing more you mult do for me, and that is, 
to dance as we do. He ovey'd, and the young Lady and 


her Slaves danced with him, laughing as if they had been 


mad. After they had danced ſome time with him, they 
all fell upon the poor wretch, and did fo box 
and k ck him, that he fell down like ene out of his 
| Senſes. The old Woman helped him up again; and that 
he might not have Time to think of his ill Treat ment, ſhe 
bid him take Courage, and whiſper'd in his Ear, that all his 
Suffer ings were at an End, and that he was juſt about to 
receive his Reward. | 


Day-light beginning to appear, Scheherazade broke off 


her Story, and continu'd it the next Night, as fol ows. 


The Hundred and Seventy Second Night. 


"HE old Woman-continu'd her Diſcourſe to Bavkbaraþ 
thus: You have only one Thing more to do, and that 


is but a ſmall one. You muſt know, that my Miſtreſs has 


a Cuſtom, when ſhe has drank a little, as you ſee ſhe has 


done to day, to let no body that ſhe loves come near her, 

except they be ſtript to their Shirt; and when they have 
done ſo, ſne takes a little Advantage of them, and ſets a run- 
ning before them through the Gallery, and from Chamber 
to Chamber till they catch her. This is one more of her 
Humours: What Advantage ſoever ſhe takes of you, con - 


idering of your Nimbleneſs and Inclination to the Work, 
| * . jeu 
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you will ſoon overtake hei; ſtrip your ſelf then to your 

Shirt, and undreſs your ſelf without Delay. 5 
My ſilly Brother, ſays the Barber, had done too much to 


ſtick at any thingnow He undreſſed himſelf; and in tha Þ 


mean Time the young Lady was ſtript to her Shift and Un- 
der-Peticoat, that ſhe might run the more nimbly. When 
they wereready to run, the young Lady took the Advan- 
tage of 20 Paces, and then fla running with ſurpriſing 
Swiftneſs; My Brother follow'd her as faſt as he could; the 
Slaves in the mean time laughing aloud and clapping their 
Hands. The young Lady, inſtead of loſing Ground, 
gain d upon my Brother; ſhe made him run two or three 
times round the Gallery, and then running into a long 
dark Entry, got away by a Paſſage which ſhe knew, 
Backbarah,who ſtill followed her, having loſt Sight of her 
in the Entry, was obliged to ſlacken his Pace, becauie of 
the Darknefs of the Place: Atlaſt perceiving a Light, he 
ran towards it, and went out a Door which was immedi- 
ately ſhut upon him. You may imagine that he was 
mightily ſurprized to find himſelt in a Street inhabited by 
Curriers, and they were no leſs ſurpriz'd to ſee him in his 
Shirt, his Eyebrows painted red, and without Beard or 
Muſtacho's: They began to clap their Hands and ſhout at 
him, and ſome of them ran after him, and laſh'd his But- 
tocks with Pieces of Leather. Then they ſtopp'd, and ſet 
him upon an Aſs which they met by Chance, and carry'd 
him through the Town expoſed to the Laughter of che 
People. | | 
And to compleat his Misfortune, as he went by the 
Houſe of a Juftice of Peace, he would needs know the 
Cauſe of the Tumult. The Curriers told him, that they 
{aw him come out in that Condition at the Gate of the 
Apartment of the Grand Viſier's Lady, which open'd into 
their Street; upon which the Juſtice order'd untortunate 
Backbarah to have 100 Blows with a Cane on the Soles 
of his Feet, and ſent him out of the Town, with Orders ne- 
ver to return again. 5 
Thus, Commander of the Faithful, ſays J, to the Calif 
Moſcanſer Billah, J have given an Account of the Adven- 
ture of my Second Brother, who did not know that our 


greateſt Ladies divert themſelves ſometimes by 1 


1 
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uch Tricks upon young People, that are ſo tooliſh to bo 
catch'd in their Snares. | 

” Scheherazade was oblig'd to ſtop here, becauſe Day ap- 
peared, and next Night diverted the Sultan with the fol- 
7 lowing Story. | 


The Hundred and Seventy Third Night. 


: IR, the Barber without breaking off, told the Story of 
O his third Brother, in the following Manner. ; 


A Story of the Barber's Third Brother, 


; 6 of the Faithful, ſays he to the Califf, my 

{ LU third Brother, whoſe Name was Backback, was 
blind, and his ill Deſtiny reduc'd him to beg from Door to 
Door. He had been ſo long accuſtomed to walk through 
the Street alone, that he had no need of one to lead him: 
He had a Cuſtom to knock at Peoples Doors, and not to 
* anſwer till they opened to him. One Day he knock d 
r & thusat a Door, and the Maſter of the Houſe, who was a- 
t bone, cry'd, Whois there? my Brother gave no Anſwer z 
ind knock'd a ſecond Time: The Matter of the Houſe 


t 25ked again, Who is there? But to no Purpoſe. My Bro- 
ther did not anſwer, upon which the Man of the Houſe 
came don, open'd the Door, and asked my Brother what 

he wanted? That you will give me ſome:hing for Hea- 
ven's Sake, ſays Backback. You ſeem to be blind, reply d 
the Maſter of the Houſe: Yes, to my Sorrow , ſay 
my Brother: Give me your Hand, ſays the Maſter 
ot the Houſe: My Brother did fo, thinking he was go- 
ing to give him Alms; but he only took him by the 
Hand to lead him up to his Chamber; Backback thought 


other People had done. When they came up to the Cham- 
| ber, the Man looſed his Hand out of my Brothers, and ſit- 
ting down, asked him, again, what he wanted? I have a 
| ready told you, ſays Backback, that I want ſomething for 
| God's Sake, Good blind Man, reply'd the Maſter of the 
| Houle all that I can do for you is, to with that God may te- 
| ſtore you your Sight. You might have told me that at the 
Door, ſays my Brother, and not have given me the Trou- 
| Yor, V. bre 


he had been carrying him to Dinner wi h him, as ſeveral 
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ble to have come up: And why, Fool, ſays the Man of the, 


Houſe, don't you anſwer at firſt, when People ask you, 


Who is there? Why do you give any Body the Trouble to 
comeand open the Door when they ſpeak to you? What 
will you do with me then, ſays my Brother? I tell thee a- 
gain, ſays the Man of the Houle, I have nothing to give 


. Help me doven Stairs then, replies Back&2ck, as you 


elp d me up. The Stairs are before you, ſays the Man of 
the Houſe; you may go dovyn alone if you will. My Bro- 
ther went to go down, but miſſing a Step about the mid- 
dle of the Stairs, he fell down and hurt his Head and his 
Back : He got up again, with a great deal of Difficulty, and 
complain d heavily of the Maſter of the Houſe, who laugh'd 
S 
As my Brother went out of the Houſe, two blind Men, 
his Companions, were going by, knew him by his Voice, 
and ask d him what was the Matter? He told them what 


had happen'd to him, and afterwards ſaid, I have eat no- 


ening to Day ; I conjure you to goalong with me to my 


Houſe, that | may take ſome of the Money that we three 


have in common to buy me ſomething for Supper; the 
two blind Men agreed to it, and they went Home with 
him. | | | 

You muſt know that the Maſter of the Houſe; where 
my Brother was ſo ill uſed, was a Highway-man, and na- 
turally cunning and malicious. He heard at his Window 
hat Bac tbacł ſaid to bis Companions, and therefore came 
down and followed them to my Brother's Houſe. The 


blind Men being ſet down, Backback ſays to them, Bre- 


thren, we muſt ſhut the Door, and take care there be no 
Stranger with us. At this the Highway-man was much 
perplex d, but perceiving by Chance a Rope hanging down 
from a Beam, he catched hold of it, and hung by it, while 
che blind Men ſhut the Door, and felt about the Room with 
their Sticks, When they had done this, and fat down a- 
Fin in their Places, the Highway- man left his Rope and 

at down, ſoftly by my Brother, who thinking himſelf a- 
lone with his blind, Comrades, ſays to them, Brothers, 
ſince ou have truſted me with the Money, which we al 
three have athered a long time, I will ſhow you that] am 
not unworth y of the Truſt you repoſe in me. The lat Þ 
time We rec kon d, you know-we had 1000 8 
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| and chat we put them into ten Bags, I will ſhowyou that l 


have not touch d one of them; and having ſaid fo, he put 
his Hand among ſome old Lumber, and taking out 
the Bags one after another, gave them to his Comrades, 


i ſay ing there they are, you may judge by their Weight that 


they are whole, or you may tell them if you pleaſe. His 
Comrades apſwer d there was no need, they did not miſ- 
truſt him; ſo he opened one of the Bags, and took out ten 


Drachms, and cach of the other blind Men did the 
Uke. E 


| My Brother put the Bags into their Place again : After 


: which, one of the blind Men ſays to him, There is no need 
* tolay out any thing for Supper, for he had got as much 
Victuals from good Peop.e as would ſerve them all three. 


At the ſame time he took out of his Bag Bread and Cheeſe, 


; and ſome Fruit, and putting all upon the Table, t hey began 


to eat. The Highway-man who ſar at my Brother's 


* Right-Hand, pick'd out the beſt, and eat with them; but 
” whatever Care he took to make no Noiſe, Sackback heard 
bis Chaps going, and cr y'd out immediately, Me are undone, 
| there is a Stranger among us; and having ſaid ſo, he 
ſtretch'd out his Hand, and catching hold of th 

man by the Arm, cry'd out Thieves, fell upon him and 
” box'd him. The other blind Men fell upon him in like 
manner, and the Highway-man defended him as well as he 
could; and being young and vigorous, and having the Ad- 
| vantage of his Eyes, he gave furious Blows, ſometime to 
one, ſometime to another, as he could come at them, and 


e Highway- 


cry'd out Thieves louder than they did. The Neighbours 


| came rurining at the Noiſe, broke open the Door, and had 


much ado to ſeparate the Combitants ; but having ar laſt 


done it, they ask'd the Cauſe of their Quarrel. My Bro- 


ther, who {till had hold of the Highway man, cry'd out, 
Gentlemen, This Man that I have held onis a Thief, and 


ä ſtole in with us on purpoſe to rob us ofthelittle Money we have. 
The Thief, who ſhut his Eyes as ſoon as the Neighbours 
came, feign'd himſelf alſo to be blind, and crys out Gentle- 


men, he is a Liar, I ſwear to you by Heaven, and by the Life 


of the Galiff, that I am their Companion, and they refuſe to 
give me my juſt Share. They have all three fallen upon me, 
and I demand Juſtice. EY woulc not med- 


1: = 


 Drachm: which is my Due; and if you have a Mind that my 
| | Comra de- 
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* with their Quarrel, but carried them all four before 
a Judge, 5 
When they came before the Magiſtrate, the Highway- 
man, wi: hout ſtaying to be examin d, cry d out ſtill, feign- 
ing himſelf to be blind, Sir, ſence you are deputed to admini- 


fer Juſtice by the Califf, whom God proſper, I declare to you 


chat we are equally Criminal, my three Comrades and I; but 
we have all engaged, uon Oath, to confeſs nothing except we 


' $+ baſtinado'd ; ſo that if you would know our Crime, you need 
only order us to be baſtinado'd, and begin withme. My Bro- 


ther would have ſpoke, but was not allowed to do ſo; and 
the Highway-man was put under the Baſtinado. 

Here Scheherazade ſtopt, becauſe it was Day, and the 
next Night reſumed her Story thus. 


The Hundred and Seventy Fourth Tight. 


HE Robber being under the Baſtinado, had the Cou- 
rage to bear twenty or thirty blows. When ſcem- 


ing to be overcome with Pain, he firſt opened one Eye, and 


then the other, and crying out for Mercy, begg'd the Judge 
would put a Stop to the Blows. The judge perceiv'd that 
he look'd upon him with his Eyes open, was much ſur- 
priz d at it, and ſays to him, Rogue, what's the meaning of 
this Miracle? Sir, reply'd the Highway; man, I will diſc o- 


ver to you an important Secret, if you pard. a me, and give me, 
2 Pledge that you will keep your Word, the Sea'-Ring, which 


you have on your Finger, The Judge agreed to it, gave him 
his Ring, and promiſed him pardon. Upon this, ſays the 
Highway-man, I muſt Confeſs to you, Sir, that I and my 
three Comrades do all of us ſee very well: We ſeigned our ſelves 
to be blind, that we might freely enter into Peoples Houſes, 
and into Womens Apartments, where we abuſe their Froilry. 
1 muſt farther Confeſs to you, that by this Trick we have gain d 
together Ten Thouſand Drachms. This Day I demanded of 
my Partners 2500 that belpnged to me as my Share, but they 
refius'd, becauſe I told them I would lea ve them and they 
were afraid I ſhou'd 3 them. Upon my preſſing ſtill to 
have my Share, they all three fell upon me, for which I appeal 
to thoſe People who brought us beforeyou. I expect from you 
Juſtice, that you will make them deliver me the 1500 
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Comrades ſhould confeſs the Truth, you muſt order them three 


; Nimes as many Blows as I have had, andy ou will find they will 


agen their Eyes as well as I did. 

My Brother and the other two blind Men would have 
clear d themſelves of this horrid Cheat, but the Judge 
would not hear them: Villains, ſays he, Do you feign your 


ſelves blind then, and ander that Pretext cheat People by 


begging their Charity, and abuſing poor Womes? He is a 
Cheat, cry'd my Brother, we take God to Witneſs that 
none of us can ſee. | 

All that my Brother cou'd ſay was in vain, his Comrades 
and he received each of them 200 Blows. The Judge 


J look'd always when they ſhould — their Eyes. 


and aſcrib'd to their Obſtinacy what really they could nos 
do. All the while the Highway - man ſaid to the blind Men, 
Poor Fools that you are, open your Eyes, and don't ſuffer your 


ſelves to be killed with Blows. Then addreſſing himſeif to 


the Judge, fays, I perceive, Sir, that they will be maliciouſiy 
obſtinate to the laſt, and will never open their Eves: 


have a mind certainly to avoid the Shame of reading their ow 
Condemnation-in the Race of every one that looks upon them; 


it wers better, if you think fit, to pardon them, and to ſend ſome 
+ a0 along with me for the 10009 Drachms they have 


The Judge did ſo, gave the Highway-man. 2700 
Dian! — K Kr - 


ept the reſt to himſelf; and as for my Bro- 
his two Companions, he thought he ſhew'd them 
a great deal of Pity by ſentencing them only to be baniſhed. 


As ſoon as I heard what befel my Brother, | run after him; 


he told me his Misfortune, and Ebrought him back ſe- 
cretly to the Town. I could eaſily have juſtified him to 
the Judge, and have got the Highway- man punifh'd as he 


4 deſerved, but durſt not attempt it, for fear of bringing my _ 
ſelf into Trouble. Thus I finiſh'd the fad Adventure of: 
my honeſt blind Brother. The Calift laughed at it, as 


much as at thoſe he had heard before, and ordered again that 
{omething ſhould be given me; but without ſtaying for 
begun the Story of my fourth Brother. 
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| The Story of the Barber's Fourth Brother. 


A Lrouz was the Name of my fourth Brother, Who 


came to loſe one of his Eyes, upon an occaſion 


that 1 ſhallacquaint your Majeſty with by and by: He was a 


Butcher by Profeſſion, and had a particular way of teaching 
Rams to fight, by which he procured. the Acquaintance 
and Friendſhip of the chief Lords of the Country, who 
loved that Sport ; and for that End kept Rams about their 


Houtes: He had beſides a very good Trade, and had his 


Shop aiways full of the beft Meat, becauſe he was very 
rich, and ipared no Coſt for the beſt of every Sort. One 
Day, when he was in his Shop, an old Man with a white 


long Beard came and bought fix Pound of Meat of him, 


gave him Money for it, and went his way. My Brother 


thought the Money ſo fine, ſo white, and ſo well coined, 


that he put it apart by it ſelf : The ſame old Man came eve- 


ry Day for five Months together, bought a like Quantity 


of Meat, and paid for it in the ſame ſort of Money, which 


At the end of five Months, Alcouz having a mind to 


buy a parcel of Sheep, and to pay for them in this fine 


Money, opened his Trunk ; but inſtead of finding his 
Money, was extreamly ſurpriz d te {ce nothing but a Par. 
cel of Leaves clipp'd round in the Place where he had laid 


it: He beat his Head, and cry d out aloud; which preſenti) 


brought the Neighbours about him, who were as much 


IJurprz id as he when he told them the Story. O! cry d 


my Brother, weeping, that this treacherous old Fellow 


would come now with his hypocritical Looks. He had 


{carce done ſpeaking, till he ſa him coming at a diſtance, 


ran to him, and laid Hands on him; Muſſelmen, cries he, 


as loud as he could, Help! Hear what a Cheat this wicked 
Fellow has put upon me; and at the ſame time told a great 
Crowd of People, who came about him, what he had 
formerly told his, Neighbours. When he had done, the 
old Man, without any Paſſion, ſays to him very gravely, 
you would do well to let me go, and by that Means 
make Amends for the A ffront you have put upon me be- 


fore {o many People, tor fear I ſhould put a greater Af. 


front upon you, which I am not willing to do. How, 


tays 
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 fays my Brother, What have you to fay againſt me? Tam 
an honeſt Man in my Buſineſs, and fear not you, nor no 
Body. You would have me to tell it then, ſays the old Man; 
and turning to the People, lays to them; Know, good 
Z Pcople, that this Fellow inſtead of ſelling Mutton, as he 
* ought to do, he ſells Man's Fleſh. You are a Cheat, ſays 
” my Brother. No, no, fays the old Man; good People, 
this very Minute that Il am ſpeaking to him, there's a Man 
with his Throa cut hung up in the Shop like a Sheep; do 
any of you go thither, and ſee if what 1 fay be not 
true. 


Before my Brother had opened his Trunk he had juſt 


Filled a Sheep, dreſs'd it, and expoſed it in the Shop, ac- 
cording to Cuſtom; he proteſted, that what the old Man 
lid was falſe; and notwithſtanding all his Proteſtat ions, 
the Mob being prejudie'd againſt a Man accuſed of ſuch a 
© heinous Crime, would go to ſee whether the matter was 
true. They oblig'd my Brother to quit the od Man, laid 


hold of him, and run like mad Men to his Shop, where 


: they taw a Man murdered and hung up, as the old Man 
ud told them; for he was a Magician, and deceived the 
Eyes of all People, as he did my Brother, when he made 


him take Leaves inſtead of Money. At this Spectacle, 
one of thoſe who held Alcoux, gave him a great Blow 


with his Fiſt, and ſays to him. thou wicked Villain, deft. 
thou make us cat Man's Fleſh inſtead of Mutton; and at 


the fame time the old Man gave him another Blow, which 
beat out one of his Eyes, and every Body that could get 
near him beat him; and not content with that, they car- 
ried him before a Judge, with the pretended Carcaſe of 
the Man, to be Evidence againſt him. Sir, ſays the old 
Magician to the Judge, we brought you a Man, whois ſo 
barbarous as to murder People and to ſel] their Fleſh inſtead 


of Mutton. The Publick expects that you ſhou'd puniſh 


him in an exemplary manner : The Judge heard my Bro- 
ther with Patience, but would believe no: hing of the Sto- 
ry of the Money exchanged into Leaves, called my Bro- 


ther a Cheat, told him he would believe his own Eyes, 


and ordered him to have 50 Blows. He afterwards 
made him tell where his Money was, took it all from him, 
and baniſhed him for ever, after having made him ride 


three Days through the Town upon a Camel, expoſed to 
the Inſults of the People. | _ 
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Scheherazade perceiving Day-light broke off, and nen 
Night continued her Story as follows. E 

The Hundred and Seventy Fifth Night, 


HE Barber went on thus : I was not at Bagdad L 


when this Tragical Adventure befel my fourth Bro- 
tber. He retir d into a remote Place, where he lay con- 
_ ceal'd till he was cured of the Blows with which his Back 
was terribly maul d. When he was able to walk, he went 
dy Night to a certain Town, where no body knew him, 
and there he took a Lodging, from whence he ſeldom 
went out; but being weary of this Life, he went to walk 
in one of the Suburbs, where all of a ſudden he heard 2 
| t Noiſe of Horſemen coming behind him. He was 
then by chance near the Gateof a great Houſe, and fearing, 
after what had befallen him, that theſe Horſem en were 
urſuing him, he opened the Gate in order to hide himſelf, 
and after he ſhut it, came into a great Court, where im- 
mediately two Servants came and took him by the Neck, 
and faid, Heaven be praiſed, that you have come of your 
own accord to ſurrender your ſelf to us; you have trigh- 
ten d us ſo much theſe three laſt Nights, that we could not 
ſleep; nor would you have ſpared our Lives, if you could 
have come at us. You may very well imagine my Brother 
was much furprized atthis Compliment : Good People, fays 
he, I know not what you mean, you certainly take me for 
another. No, no, replied they, you and your Comrades Þ 
are great Robbers: You were not content to rob our Ma- © 
ter of all that he had, and to reduce him to Beggary, but || dh 
ou had a Mind to take his Life. Let us ſee a little, it you * 
ve not a Knite about you, which you had in your Hand ® 
when you purſued us laſt Night. And having ſaid thus 8 
they ſearched him, and found he had a Knife. Ho! ho! 
ery d they, laying hold of him, and dare you fay that ou 
are not a Robber? Why, ſays my Brother, cannot a Man 5 | 
earry a Knife about him without being a Highway- man? V 
If you will hearken to my Story, continues he, initead ot ; 
having ſo bad an opinion of me, you will be touched with | * 
Compaſſion at my Misfortunes. But far from hearkening | 
to him, they fell upon him, trod him under Foot, took a= | "_ 
way his Cloaths, and tore his Shirt. Then ſeeing the Þ * 


Scars 
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u Scars on his Back. O Dog. ſay they, redoubling their 


Man, when your Back ſhows us the contrary 
my Brother, my Faults muſt be very great, ſince after 

having been abuſed already ſo unjuſtly, J am abuſed again 
n ſeeond time without being more culpable. 


Hos, would you have us to believe you to b: an honeſt 
Alas! ſays 


The two Servants, no way moved with his Complaint, 


4 carry d him before the Judge, Who asked him how he 


durſt be ſo bold as to go into their Houſe, and purſue them 
with a drawn Knife? Sir, reply d poor Alcouz, I am the 
moſt innocent Man in the World, and am undone if you 
will not be pleaſed to hear me patiently: No body deſerves 
more compaſſion; Sir, replies one of the Domeſticks, 
will you liſten to a Robber who enters Peoples Houſes. to 
9 Pls er and murder em? If you won't believe us, only, 
look upon his own Back; and when he faid fo, he uncover- 
ed my Brother's Back, and ſhewed it to the Judge, who.» 
* without any other Information, commanded immediately 
= to give him 100 Laſkes with a Bull's Pizzle over the 
Shoulders, and made him afterwards be carry'd.through : 
the Townoma Camel, with one crying betare him; Thus - 
are {ſuch Men preniſh'd as enter Peaples: Houſes by Force. 
And after having treated him thus, they baniſbd him the 
| Town, and forbid him ever ta return. to it again. Some 
People, who met him after the ſecond. Mis fortune, brought 
me Word where he. was, and I went and fetch d him to 
Bagdad privately, and gave him all the Aſſiſtance I could. 
The Califf, eontinu d the Barber, did not laugh ſo much at - 
this Story as at the other. He was pleaſed to bewail the. 
unfortunate Alcon, and ordered ſomething te be given 
me. But without giving his Servants Time to obey his 
Orders, I continued my Diſcourſe, and ſaid to him, MY 
Sovereign Lord and Maſter, You ſee that.] don't ſpeak 
much: And fince your: Majeſty. has b<en pleaſed to do me 
the Favour to liſten to me ſo far, I beg you would likewiſe - 
bear the Adventures of my. two other Brothers: I hope 
they will be as diverting. as tho ſe of the Former. You 
may make a compleat Hiſtory of them that won't be un - 
; worthy, your Library: I do my ſelf the Honour then to 
d cquaint you, that the. fifth Brother wat. called Ama 
far. | 
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Here Scheherazade broke off, and left the reft of the 
Stor till next Morning, when ſhe continued it thus. 


The hundred and Seventy Sixth Night. 
The Story of the Barber's Fifth Brother. 


Lnaſchar, as long as our Father lived, was very lazy; 
inſtead of working for his Living, he uſed to go 2 
begging in the Evening, and tolive upon what he Fot next 
Day. Our Father dy'd in a very old Age, and left among 
us 700 Drachms of Silver: We divided it equally among 
us, ſo that each of us had a 100 for our Share. _ 
char, who had never ſo much Money before in his Life. 
time, was very much perplexed to know what he ſhould 
do with it. He conſulted a long time with himſelf and 
at lat reſolved to lay it out in Glaſſes, Bottles, and other 
Glaſs-work, which he bought of a great Merchant. He 
put al] in an open Basket, and choſe a very little Shop 
where he ſat with the Basket before him, and his Back a- 
gainſt the Wall, expecting while ſome body ſhould come 
and buy his Ware. In this Poſture he fat with his Eyes 
fixed on his Ba ket, and begun to rave. During which, 
he ſpoke as follows, loud enough to be heard by a neigh- 
bouring Taylor. This Basket, ſays he, coſt me a 100 
Drachms, which is all I have in the World; I ſhall make 
200 of it by retailing my Glaſs, and of thoſe 200 Drachms 
Which I will in Jay out in Glaſs, I ſhall make 400 
and going on thus, I ſhall at laſt make 4000 Drachms, of 
40001 ſhilleafily make Booo, and when I come to 10000, 


1 will leave off ſelling Glaſs, and turn Jeweller, I wil 


trade in Diamonds, Pearls, and al] forts of precious Stones, 
Then When J am as rich as I can wiſh, I wil: buy a fine 


| Houſe, a great Eſtate, Slaves, Eunuchs, Horſes; I will 


keep a good Houſe, and make a great Figure in the World; 
Twill ſend forall the Muſicians and Dancers of both Sexes 


in Town, Nor will 1 top here, I will by the Favour of 
Heaven go on till l get 1060000 Drachras, and when | have 
- go! ſo much, I will think my ſelf as great as a Prince, and 


ad to demand the Grand Vizier's Daughter in Marriage, 
and repreſent to that Miniſter, that I have heard very 


mach of the wonder iul Beauty and Modeſty, Wit, * 
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fore his Face, and carry her to my Houſe, whether he will 


mn 
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they ſhall carry with them. I will take one and preſent- 


and Iwill offer him the other, and ſay to him, There's as 


her reſpe& me. In ſhort, no Houſe ſhall be better ofter- 
ed than mine; I will be always richly clad. © When! fe- 
tire with my Wife inthe Evening I will fit on the upper- 
hand, I will affect a grave Air Without turning my Head 


to one Side or other. I will peak little; and hilft my 


e au the other Qualities of his Daughter. In a Word, that 
I will give him 1000 Pieces of Gold the firſt Night we 
are married; and if the Vizier be ſo uncivil as to refuſe 
his Daughter, which cannot be, I will go and take her be- 


or no. As ſoon as I have married the Grand Vi1zier's - 
Daughter, I will buy her ten young black Eunuchs, the 
handſomeſt that can be had; I will cloath my ſelf like a a 
Prince, and ride upon a fine Horſe, with a Saddle of fine 
Gold, with Houſings of Cloath of Gold, finely embroi- 
dered with Diamonds and Pearls. I will march through : 
the City, attended by Slaves before and behind, and I will 
go to the Vizier's Palace, in the View of all Sorts. of Peo- 
ple, who will all ſhew mea profound Reverence. When + 
I light at the Foot of the Vizier's Stair-Caſe, I will go up 
the ſame in the midſt of my People, ranged in two Files 
on the Right and Left, and the Grand Vizier receiving me 
as his Son- in law, ſhall give me the Right Hand, and ſet 
ph above him to do me the more Honour. If this comes 
do pals, as I hope it will, two of my People ſhall have 
each of them a Purſe of a 1000 Pieces of Gold, which 


ing it to the Grand Vizier, I will tell him there's the 1000 
Pieces that 1 promis'd the firſt Night of Marriage; 


much more, to ſhew you that Jam a Man of my Word, 
and that I am better than my Promiſe. After ſuchan Ac- - 
tion as this, all the Wor 1d will ipeak of my Generolity. I 
will return to my own Houſe in the fame Pomp My 
Wife (hal {end to compliment me by ſome Officer, on che | 
Account of the Vilit1 made to her Father: I wilt 'honour - 
| the Officer wth a fine Robe, and ſend him back with a2 
rich Preſent. If the thinks fit to ſend me one, I won't 
accept it, but diſmiſs the Bearer, I won't ſuffer her to 
go out of her Apartment on any Account whatever, with- 
out giving me Notice: And when I havea Mind to come 
to her Apartment, it ſhall. be in ſuch a Manner as to make 
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Wife, as deautifu) as the Full- moon, ſtands before me in all 
ker Ornaments, I will make as if 1 did not ee her. Her 
Women about her wi:l ſay to me, Our dear Lord and Ma- 
ſter, here's your Spouſe, your humble Servant before you, 
ſhe expects you ſhould careſs her, and is very much mor- 
tity'd that you don't ſo much as vouchſafe to look upon 
ber; ſheis wearied with ſtanding ſo long, bid her, at leaſt, 
fit down. I will give no Anſwer to this Diſcourſe, which 
will increaſe their ſurprizing Grief, They will lay them- 
ſelves at my Feet; and after they have done ſo a conſidera · 
dle time, begging me to relent, I will at laſt lift up my 
Head, and give her a careleſs Look. Afterwards I will 


return to my former Poſture: Then will they think that 


my Wife is not well enough, nor handſome enough 
dreſs d, and will carry her — Cloſet to c 

parel. At the ſame time I will get up and put on a more 
magnificent Suit than before: They will return and hold 
the jtame Diſcourſe with me as before, and } will have the 
Pleaſure not ſo much as to look upon my Wife, till they 
have prayed and intreated as long as they did at firſt. Thus 
willl begin on the firſt Day of Marriage, to teach her what 
ſbe is to expect during the reſt of her Life. | 

Here Scheberaxade broke off, becauſe it was Day, and 


next Morning reſumed her Story as follows. | 


The Hundred and Seventy Seventh Might. 


HE prattling Barber continued the Hiſtory of his 
Fifth Brother thus: After the Ceremonies of the 
Marriage, ſays —_— I will take from one of my 
Servants, who ſhall be about me, a Purſe of 5oo Pieces of 
Gold, which I will give to the T.re-women, that they 
may leave me alone with my Spouſe ; when they are gone, 
my Wite ſhall go to Bed firſt. Then I will lie down by her 
with my Back towards her, and won't fay one Word to 


ber all Night. The next Morning ſhe will certainly com- 


Plain of my Contempt of her, and of my Pride, to her 
Mother the Grand Vizier's Wife, which will rejoice me at 
Heart. Her mother will come to wait upon me, reſpect- 


fully kiſs my Hands, and fay to me, Sir, for ſhe will not : 


Axe to call me Son-in-Law, for fear of provoking me by 
ſuch a familiar Style, I pray you not to diſdain 1 
TE * — * 


hange her Ap- / 
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ter, and refuſe to come near her; I aſſure you that her 
chief Buſineſs is to pleaſe you, and that ſhe loves you with 
” all her Heart. But my Mother-in-Law had as good hold 
” her Peace, I wont anſwer ber one Word, but keep my 
! Gravity. Then ſhe will throw herſelf at my Feet, kits 
| them, and fay to me, Sir, Is it poſſible that you can ſuſ- 


pet my Daughter's Chaſtity ? I aſſure you, I never let her 
go out of my Sight. You are the firſt Man that ever ſavy 


der Face, don't mortify her jo much, do her the Favour 
to loolc upon her, to {peak to her, and to confirm her in 
der good Intentions to ſatisfy you in every thing. But no- 
thing of this ſhall prevail with me; upon which my Mo- 
tber- in-Lawe will take a Glaſs of Wine, and putting it in 


| KF the Hand of her Daughter, my. Wife, will ſay, go, pre- 


j / Bo A ir. 2, A. 


* ſeat him his Glaſs of Wine yourſelf; perhaps he won't be 
ſo eruel as to refuſe it from ſo· fair a Hand. My Wife will 
come with the Glaſs, and ſtand trembling before me; and 
when ſhe finds that I don't look towards her, that I con- 
* tinue to diſdain her, ſhe will ay to me with Tears in her 
Eyes, My Heart, my dear Soul, my amiable Lord, I con- 
jure you, by the Favours which Heaven beſtows upon you, 
to receive this Glaſs of Wine from the Hand of your moſt 
humble Servant; but I won't look upon her ſtill, nor an- 
ſwer her. My charming Spouſe will ſhe fay, redoubling 
der Tears, a tting the Glaſs to my Mouth, I will ne- 
ver leave off till I prevail with you to drink; then being 
- fatigu'd with her Entreaties, I will dart a terrible Look at 
| her, give her a good Box on the Cheek, and give her ſuch 

2 puſh with my Foot, as ſhall throw her quite off the Al- 


© COVE. 


M Brother was ſo full of thoſe chimerical Viſions, that 


be acted with his Foot as if ſhe had been really before him, 
and by Mis fortune he gave ſuch a Puſh to his Basket and 
and Glaſſes, that they were throwndown in the Street, and 
droke in athouſand Pieces. 


A Taylor, who was his Neighbour, and heard his ex- 


+ travagant Diſcourſe, fell into a great Fit of Laughter when 
| he aw the Basket fall. O what an unworthy Fellow art 
thou, ſays he, to my Brother! Ought you not to beaſham- 
ed to abuſe thus a young Spouſe, who gave you no Cauſe 
of Complaint? You muſt be a very brutiſh Fellow to deſ- 
Nie the Tears and Shams of ſuch a beautiful Lady. Were 
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I the Vizier, your Father-in-Law, I would order you; 
hundred Laſhes with a Bulls-Pizzle, and fend you through 
the Town with your Character written on your Forehead 
My Brother on this fatal Accident, came to himſelt, and 
perceiving that he had brought this Misfertune upon him. 
ſelf, by his unſupportable Pride, he beat his Face, tore hi; 
Cloaths, and cried ſo loud, that the Neighbours came a. 
bout him; and the People, who were going to their Noon] 
Prayers, ſtopt to know what was the Matter. Being ona 
Friday, more People went to Prayers than uſual; ſome off 
them took pity on Alnaſchar, and others only laughed at 
his Extravagancy. In the mean Time, his Vanity being . 
deſpers d, as well as his Glaſſes, he bitterly bewail'd hi . 
Loſs; and a Lady of Note paſſing by upon a Mule, wifi 5 
rich Capariſons, my Brother's Condition mov d her Com. j; 
paſſion : She asked who he was, and what was the Matter 
with him? They told her, that he was a poor Man, who J 
laid out a little Money he had in buying a Basket of Glaſſe v. 
and that the Baske: falling, all his Glaſſes were broke, The 
Lady immediately turn d to an Eunuch who attended her, B 
and ſays to him, Give the poor Man what you have about 
vou. The Eunuch obey d, and put into my Brother C 
Hands 00 Pieces of Gold. Alnaſchar was like todie off 
Joy when he received it: He gave a thouſand Bleſſingstoſ ce 
the Lady, and ſhutting up his Shop, where he had no more v 
Occaſion to ſit, he went to his Houſe. : bis 
While he was making deep Reflections upon his good 1, 
Luck, he heard one knock at his Door; before he open's, 1 
he ask d who it was, and knowing by the Voice that it hi 
was a Woman, he let her in. My Son, fays ſhe, Ihavez ] 2 
Favour to beg of you: The Hour of Prayer is come, pray 
let me waſh my ſelf, that I may be fit to ſay my Prayers 
Pray let me come into your Houſe, and give me a Baſon 
of Water. My Brother look'd upon her, and ſaw that fhc 
was a Woman well advanced in Years, tho' he knew her 
not, he granted what ſhe requir'd, and then fat down :-W 
gain, being ſtill full of his new Adventure. He put hi 
Gold in a long ſtrait Purſe, proper to carry at his Girdle 
The old Woman in the mean time ſaid her Prayers, and 
when ſhe had done, came to my Brother, and bow- 
ed to the Ground twice, ſo low, that ſhe touched it witi| 
ber Forehead, as if ſhe had been going to ſay her * 
k B 


+ 
* — 


He ſpcedily faw the young Lady come in, whoſe Beauty 


C127) 


then riſing up, ſhe wiſhed my Brother all manner of Hips. 

7 F The Day beginning to draw, Scheherazade left off, and 
next Night retum'd her Diſcourſe, perſonating the Barber 

a follows. | Wi: 


pype Hundred and Seventy Eight Night, 
{ T HE old Woman then wiſhed my Brother all ſort of 


Happineſs, and thanked him for his Civility, being 


| meanly clad, and very humble to him. He thought ſhe. 
| ask'd Alms, upon which he offer d her two Pieces of Gold. 
The old Woman ſtept back in a ſort of a Surprize, as if my 
Brother had done her an Injury. Heaven! fays ſhe, what 
is the meaning of this? Is it poſſible, Sir, ſays ſhe, that 
you took me for an impudent Beggar? Did you think I 
came fo boldly into your Houſe to ask Alms? Take back 
your Money, i have no need of it, Thanks to Heaven, I 
b 1 a young Lady of this City, who is a charming 
| Bauty and very rich; ſhe lets me want for nothing. 
My Brother was not cunning enough to perceive the 
| Craft of the old Woman, who only refuſed the two Pieces 
of Gold that ſhe might catch more. He asked her if ſhe. 


coald not procure him the Honour of ſeeing that Lady. 


With all my Heart, replied ſhe, ſhe will be very well fa- 
tisfy'd to marry, and to put you in Poſſeſſion of her Eſtate, 
by making — Maſter of her Perſon. Take up your 
Money and 
bis good Luck of finding ſo great a Sum of Money, and 
almoſt at the ſame time a beautiful and rich Wife, his Eyes 
were ſhut upon all other Conſiderations; ſo that he took 
his 500 Pieces of Gold, and followed the old Woman; ſhe 
walked before him, and he followed at a Diſtance, to the 


ollow me. My Brother being raviſhed with 


Gate of a great Houſe, where ſhe knock d: He came up 
toh:rjuſtas a young Greek Slave opened the Gate. The 


old Woman mede him enter firſt, went croſs a Court very 


we! pav'd, and introduced him into a Hall, the Furniture 
of which confirm'd him in the good Opinion he had con- 
ceiy'd of the Miſtreſs of the Houſe. While the old Woman 
went to acquaint the Lady, he fat him down, and the 
Weather being hot, put off his Turbant, and laid it by him. 
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Then ſhe left him, bidding him ſtay, ſhe would be with 


pect, ſays to him fiercely, What have you to do here? 


d off his Gold, and gave him ſeveral Cuts with his Scimi- þ 


of himſeli, notwithſtanding the intolerable Pain it put him ſ ©, 
to, that he lay ſtill without giving any Sign of Lite. The A 


| who drew my Brother into the Snare, came and dragged i 


by Medicines that | gave him, and relohv' :oarenge bios 
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asd rich Apparel perfectly ſurpria d him; he got up as ſoo 

as he faw her. The Lady with a ſmilingCountenance pray's 

him to ſit down again, and placed herſelf by him; ſhe told 

: _”_ ſhe was very glad to ſee him; and after having ſpoke 

ome engaging Words to him, ſays, we don't lit here at „ 
our Conveniency. Come, give me; your Hand; at theſe 
Words ſhe preſented him hers, and carried him into an in- ¶ 
ner Chamber, where ſhe entertain'd him for ſome Time: 


ow 


him in a Moment. He expected her; but inſtead of the 
Lady, came in a great. black Slave, with a Scimiter in hi; | 
Hand, and looking upon my Brother .with a terrible Af. | 


Alnaſchar was o full of Fear at Sight of the Slave, that he 
had no Power to anſwer. The. Black ſtripp'd him, carri- 


ter, My unhappy Brother fell to the Ground, where he 
lay without Motion, tho' he had fill the Uſe of his Sen - 
ſes. The Black thinking him to be dead, ask d for Salt; 
the Greek Slave brought him a Baſon full: They rubb'd my 
Brether's Wounds with it, who had ſo much Command 


Black, and the Greek Slave being retir'd, the old Woman 


him by the Feet to a Trap-Door, which he opened, and 
threw him into a Place under Ground, _ the Corps 
of ſeveral other People that had been murdered. He per- 
ceived this as ſoon as he came to himſelf; tor the Violence ri 
of the Fall had taken away his Senſes. The Salt rubb'd into 


his Wounds preſerv'd his Life, and he recovered Strength 
by Degrees, ſo as he was able to walk, After two Days, Ci 
he open: dthe Trap during the Night, and finding a pro- 
Place inthe Court to hide himſelf, continued there till 
eak of Day, when he faw the curſed old Woman open i 
the Gate, and go out to ſeek another Prey. He ſtayed in 
the Place ſome time after ſhe went out, that ſhe might | 
not ſee him, and then came to me fon Shelter, and-told me wi 
all his Adventures. | © bi 
In a Month's Time he was perfectly cured of his Wounds i 
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| felfof the old Woman,who had put ſuch a barbarousCheat 


, ppon him: To this End, he took a Bag large enough to 


; — Foo Pieces of Gold, and filled it with Pieces of 
lere Scheheras ade ſtopt till next Morning, when ſhe 
went on thus. | 


The Hundred and Seventy Ninth Night. 


TY Brother, continued the Barber, faſten'd the Ba 


; of Glaſs about him, diſguiſed himſelt like an ol 
Woman, and took a Cimiter under his Gown. One 


ò⁸Miorning he met the old Woman walking through the 


f Town to ſeek her Prey; he comes up to her, and coum er- 
feiting a Woman's Voice, ſays to her, Cannot you lend me 


air of Sca es? Iam a Woman newly come from Perſia, 


E 


have brought 500 Pieces of Gold with me, and would 
know if they will hold out according to your Weight. 
| Good Woman, anſwers the old Hagg, you could not 
| have apply'd to a properer Perſon: Follow me, I will 
| bring you to my Son, who changes Money; and will 
weigh them himſelf, to fave you the Trouble. Letus 
| rake Haſte, for fear he go to his Sk op. My Brother follow- 


A her to the Houſe where ſhe carried him the firſt Time, 
nnd the Greek Slave open d the Door. 


The old Woman carry'd my Brother to the Hall, where 


ſhe bid him ſtay a Moment till ſhe called her Son. The 
pretended Son came, and proved to be the villainous 
Back Slave. Curſed old Woman, ſays he to my Brother, 
© fie and follow me: Having ſpoke thus, he went before 
to bring him to the Place where he deſigned to murder 

bim. Alnaſchar got up, tollow'd him, and drawing his 
Cimiter, gave him ſuch 


a dextrous Blow behind on the 
Neck, as cut off his Head, which he took in one Hand, 


and dragging the Corps.with the other, threw them both 
| into the Place under Ground, before mention d. The 
Cree Slave, who was accuſtom'd tothe Trade, came pre- 
ſently with a Baſon of Salt; but when ſhe aw Alnaſchar 
with the Cimiter in his Hand, and without his Veil, ſhe 
hid down the Baſbn, and fled: But my Brother overtak- 
ing her, cut off her Head al.o. The wicked old Woman 
| Came running at the Noiſe, and my Brother ſeizing her, 
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ſays to her; Treacherous Wretch, don't you know me! 
Alas Sir! anſwers ſhe trembling, who are you? I don't 


remember that ever I ſaw you. I am, ſays he, the Per. | Ni 


Jon to whoſe Houſe you came the other Day to waſh and 
fay your Prayers. Hypocritical Hagg, ſays he, don't you 
remember it? Then ſhe fell on her Knees to beg his Par. 
don; but he cut her in four Pieces. 


There remain'd only the Lady, who knew nothing of 


what had pais'd: He ſought her out, and found her ina 
Chamber, where the was ready to fink when ſhe ja him; 


She begged her Life, which he generouſly gran ed. Ma- i 


dam, iays he, How could you live with ſuch wicked 
People, as I have io juſtly revenged my ſelf upon now ? 1 
was, ſays ſhe, Wife to an honeſt Merchant ; and the curſed 
old Woman, whoſe Wickedneis I did not know, uſed lome- 
times to come to ſee me; Madam, ſays ſhe to me one Day, 
we have a very fine Wedding at our Houſe, which you 
will be pleaſed to ſee, if you give us the Honour of your 
Company: I was perſuaded by her; put on my beſt Ap- 
parel, and took with me a hundred Pieces ot Gold 
followed her; ſhe brought me to this Houſe, where tbe 


Black has kept me fince by Force, and I have been three 


Years here to my very great Sorrow. By the Trade tl. 
curied Black follow'd, reply'd my Brother, he mult have 
gathered together a vaſt d-al of Riches. There's 6 
much, ſays ſhe, that you will be made for ever, if you 
can carry them off: Follow me, and you ſhali fee them, 
fays ſhe, Alnaſchar followed her to a Chamber, where 
ſhe ſhew's him ſeveral Coffers full of Gold, which he be- 
held with Admiration; Go, ſays ſhe, fetch People enough 
to carry it all off. My Brother needed no: be bid twice; 


be went out and ſtay'd only till he gat ten Men together, | 


he brought them with him, and was much ſurpriſed to 
find the Gate open, but more when he found the Lady 
and the Coffers all gone; for ſhe being more diligent than 
he, carry'd them all off: However, being reſolv'd not to 


return empty handed, he carry'd off all the Goods he cou | 


find in the Houſe, which was a great deal more than e- 


nough, to make up the five hundred Pieces of Gold he was 
robb'd of: But when he went out of the Houſe, he forgot 

to ſnut the Gate, The Neighbours, who aw my Brother, 
and the Porters come and go, went and acquainted the 
| | Magiſtrate 
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| Magiſtrate with it; for they look d upon my Brother's 
Conduct as ſuſpicious. Alnaſchar ſlept well enough all 
-W Night: But the next Morning, when he came out of his 
| Houſe, he found Twenty of the Magiſtrate's Men, who 
ſeized him. Come along with us, ſaid they, our Maſter 
would fpeak with you. My Brother pray'd to have Pa- 
| tience for a Moment, and offer'd them a Sum of Money to 
let him eſcape; but inſtead of liſtening to him, they 
bound him, and forced him to go along with th m. They 
met in the Street an old Acquaintance of my Brother's, 
who ſtopp'd them a while, and ask'd them, why they ſei- 
ed my Brother? And offer d them a conſiderable Sum to 
let him eſcape, and to tell the Magiſtrate, they could not 
find him ? But this would not do, ſo he was carry d before 
the Magiſtrate. 


Here Scheherazade left off. een ſhe ſaw Day; but 


| reſumed her Story thus next Morning. 


The Hundred and Eightieth Night. 


W before the Magi- 


ſtrate, . he ask'd him where he had the Goods: 


| which he carry'd: Home laft Night? Sir, reply'd. Alnaſ- 
| char, Jam ready to tell- you all the Truth; but allow me 
firſt to have Recourſe to your Clemency, and to beg your 

| Promiſe, that nothing ſhall be done to me. I give it you, 


ſays the Magiſtrate. Then my Brother told him the 
whole Story without Diſguiſe, from the Time the old 


Woman came into his Houſe to ſay her Prayers, to the 
| Time the Lady made her Eſcape, after he had kill'd the 
| Black, the Greek Slave, and the Old Woman: And as for 
what he had carry'd to his Houſe, he pray'd the Judge to 
leave him Part of it, for the five hundred Pieces of Gold: 
that he was robb'd of. 


The judge, without promiſing any thing ſent his Of- 


| ficers to bring off all, and having put the Goods into his 
own Wardrobe 

Town immediately, and never to return; for he was a- 
fraid, if my Brother had ſtay d in the City, he would have 


, commanded. my Brother to quit the 


found ſome way to. repreſent this Injuſtice to the Califf: 


| In the mean time Alnaſchar obey'd without murmuring, . 
ud loft that Town to go to another: By the Way he met 


with 
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Fith Highway-men, who ſtript him naked, and when thy 
ill News was brought to me, I carry'd him a Suit, and 
brought him in ſecretly again to the Town, where | 
took the like Care of him as I did of his other Bro 


thers. 
The Story of the Barber's Sixth Brother, 


1 Am now only to tell the Story of my Sixth Brethet, 
called Schacabac, with the Hair Lips. At firſt he waz 
induſtrious enough to improve the 100 Drachms of Si. 
ver which fell to his Share, and became very well to paſs; 
but a Reverſe of Fortune brought him to beg his Bread, 
. which he did with a great deal of Dexterity. He ſtudied 
chiefly to get into great Mens Houſes, by Means of thair 
Servants and Officers, that he might have Acceſs to their 
Maſters, and obtain their Charity. One day as he paſſed 
by a magnificent Houſe, whoſe high Gate ſhew'd a ver 
ſpacious Court, where there was a Multitude of hit 
| Servants; he went to one of them, and ask d him, to 
whom that Houſe belonged ? Good Man, replies the Ser- 
- Fant, whence do you come, that you ask me ſuch a Que. 
\ tion ? Does not all that you ſee make you underſtand 
| that it's the Place of a Bar- 
 ® The Barmecides mecide ? My Brother, who very 
were a Noble Family well knew the Liberality and Ge. 
of Perſia, as has been neroſity of the Barmecides, ad- 
ſaid already, who ſet dreſſed himſelf to one of his Pot 
ted themſelves atBag- ters, for he had more than one, 
dad, and pray d them to give him an 
- Aims. Goin, ſay they, no Body 
hinders you, and addreſs your ſelf to the Maſter of the 
Houſe, he will ſend you back ſatisfy d. 
: My Brother, who expected no ſuch Civility, thanked 
the Porters, and with their Permiſſion enter'd the Palace, 
which was ſa large. that it took him a conſiderable Time to 
reach the Barmecide's Apartment; at laſt he came to a fine 
 fquare Building of excellent Architecture, and enter d by 
a Porch, through which he ſaw one of the. fineſt Gar- 
dens, with Gravel Walks of ſeveral Colours, extream|y 
pleaſant to the Eye: The lower Apartments round this 


Square ere the moſt ot them open, ind were {but — 
i wi 
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with great Curtains to keep out the Sun, which were o- | 


d again when the Heat was vver. 

Such an agreeable Place ſtruxk my Brother with Admi- 
cation, and might well have done fo to a Man far above his 
Qulity. He Went on till he came into a Hall richly furni- 
ſhed, and adorned with Painting of Gold and Azure Fo- 


lage, where he {aw a venerable Man with a long white 
Beard, fitting at the upper End of an Alcove; whence he 


concluded him to be the Maſter of the Houſe: and in et- 


ect it was the Barmecide himſelf, who ſaid to my Brother 


in a very civil Manner, That he was welcome; and ask'd 
him what he wanted? My Lord, anſwers my Brother, in 
z begging Tone, I am a poor Man, who ſtand in need of 


the Help of ſuch rich and generous Perſons as your felt. 
fa not have addreſs'd him elf to a fitter Perſon than 


lle cou 
this Lord, who had a thouſand ꝑood Qualicies. 

The Barmecide ſcem'd to be aſtoniſhd at my Brother's 
Anſwer, and putting both his Hands to his Stomach, as if 
he would rent his Cloaths for Grief, Is it poſſible, cries he, 


that I am at Bagdad, and that ſuch a Man as you is ſo poor 
u you (ay ; this is what muſt never be. My Brother fan- 
cying that he was going to give him ſome ſingular Mark 


of his Bounty, bleſſed him a thouſand Times, and wiſhed 
him a'l ſort of Happineſs. It ſhall not be ſaid, reply'd the 


| Barmecide, that I will abandon you, nor will I have you to 


leave me. Sir, reply'd my Brother, | ſwear to you l have 
not eaten one Bit to Day. Is that true, replies the Barme- 
cide, that you are faſting til now? Alas for thee, poor 
Man! He is ready to die for Hunger: Ho, Boy, cries he, 
with a loud Voice, Bring a Baſon and Water preſently, that 


ve may waſh our Hands. Tho no Boy rags my 
brother ſaw, neither with Water nor Baſo 


n, the Barme- 
tide fell a rubbing his Hands, as it one had poured Water 
upon them, and bid my Brother come and waſh with 


| him. Schacabas judg'd by that, that the Barmecide Lord 


loved to be merry, and he himſelt underſtanding Raille- 


ty, and knowing that the Poor muſt be complaiſant to the 


Rich, if they would have any thing from them, he came 
forward, and did as he did. | = 


Come on, ſays the Barmecide, bring us ſomething to 
| ext, and don't let us ſtay for it. When he had {aid fo, tho” 
w:hing was brought, he began to cut as if ſomething bad 


teen 


> — * 2 - bs o af 4 y * - Wm 
K P 2 _— $5" f n ay 5-04, 2 hes 
5 I 3 30x 5,” $8 9+ 1 * 7 = # De i Bo . CHEE 
K - . S $435 * 1 1 * 2 1 oe oe y - 3 3 A 5 * 
a 2 N 1 Pr A; TO» F” a 2 . Wy”. FS LS k ck = 
. . « , Lov, op . p pts _— Y ' * LY 1 © Ld "4 * 2 EY «A Aer ? vi ed W:- 1 SYS - 2 5 oh 8 I 
= 5 , < e r ry a So hl of ET A x 2. 
1 q 25 gg nr , +4 — 3 5 þ 8 | * * : 0 r _ - 
D e 1 — 7 #V7.5 # #4 0p" Py 25 + 4 8 5 2 „ — 2 * * N N wy £7 ob a. * — ty UI << 
i | 8 r — > „ 7 = - l . — S ns fs [LEED INTEL 3 i 
\ „ . ph | - 2 1 


wha CA Way * 
bee 
LS Ws. is 9 


r 


7 , 1 a 
E 


(134) 
been brought him upon a Plate, and putting his Hand ty 
his Mouth began to chew, and ſays to my Brother, Come 
Friend, eat as freely as if you were at Home come eat; 
you faid you were like to die of Hunger, but you cat a; 
if you had no Stomach. Pardon me, my Lord, fays Scha. 
cabac, who perfectly imitated what he did; You fee | 
loſe no Time, and that Ido my Part well enough. How 
like you this Bread ſays the Barmecide, Don't you find it 
very good? O! My Lord, ſays my Brother, who ſaw nei. 
ther Bread nor Meat, I never eat any thing ſo white and 
ſo fine. Come, eat your Belly full, ſays the Barmecide, 1 
aſſure you the Baker Woman that bakes me this Bread, 
coſt me five hundred Pieces of Gold to purchaſe her. 

Here Scheheraza.'e ſtopt becauſe it was Day, and next 
Night went on thus. | ? 55 


The Hundred and Eighty Firſt Night. 


HE Barmecide, ſays the Barber after having boaſted 
{o much ot this Bread, which my Brother eat only 

in Idea, cries, Boy, bring us another Diſh ; and tho? no Boy 
appeared, come my good Friend, {ays he to my Brother, 
taſte this new Diſh; and tell me, if ever you eat better 
| Mutton and Barley Broth than this. It's admirable Good, 
replies my Brother, and therefore you ſee I eat heartily, 
You oblige me mightily, replies the Barmecide; I conjure 
you then, by the Satisfaction | have to ſee you eat ſo heu- 
tily# fhit you eat all up fince you like it fo well. A little 
while after he calls for Goole and ſweet Sauce, Vinegar, 
Honey, dry Raifins, gray Peaſe, and dry Figs, which was 
brought juſt in the ſame manner as the other was: The 
Goole is very fat, ſays the Barmecide, eat only a Leg and 
a Wing, we muſt fave our Stomach, for we have abun- 
dance of other Diſhes to come. He actually called for ſe- 
veral other Diſhes, of which my Brother, who was rea- 
dy to die of Hunger, pretended to eat; but what he boa- 
ſed of more than all the reſt, was a Lomb fed with Piſta- 
cho-Nuts, which be ordered ro be brought up in the fame 
manner that the reſt were. And here's a Diſh, ſays the 
Barmecide, that you will lee at no body's Table but my 
own, | wou'd have you eat your Belly full of it. Hav. 
ing ipoke thus, he ſtretch'd out his Hand as if he _ a 
| Kce 
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Piece of Lamb in it, and putting it to my Brother's Mouth, 


there, fays he, ſwallow that, and you will know whether 


[ had not Reaſon to boaſt of this Diſh. My Brother thruſt 
out his Head, open'd his Mouth, and made as if he took 
the Piece of Lamb, and eat it with extream Pleaſure, I 
knew you would like it, _ the Barmecide. There's no- 
thing in the World more fine, replies my Brother; your 
Table is a moſt delicious Thing. Come, bring the Ragoo 
preſently, I fancy you will like that as well as you did the 
Lamb; Wel, how do you reliſn it, ſays the Barmecide? 
0! it's wonderful, replies Schacabac; for here we taſte 
all at once, Amber, Cloves, Nutmeg, Ginger, Pepper, 
and the moſt odoriferous Herbs; and all theſe Taſtes are ſo 
well mix'd, that one does not hinder. but we may per- 
ceive the other. O how pleaſant is it ! Honour this Ra- 
goo, ſays the Barmecide, by eat ng heartily of it. Ho, 
Boy, cries he, bring us a ne Ragoo. No, my Lord, and 
pleaie you, replies my Brother, tor indeed, Ican eat no more. 

Come, take away then, ſays the Barmeride, and bring 
the Fruit, He ſtay'd a Moment as it were to give Hime 
for the Servants to carry away; after which, he ſays te 
my Brother, taſte theſe Almonds, they are freſh, new ga- 
ther d; both of them made as if they had peel'd the Al- 
monds, and eat them; after this, the Barmecide invited my 


| Brother to eat ſomething elſe. Look ye, ſays he, there's 


all forts of Fruits, Cakes, dry Sweet-meats, and Conſerves, 


| take what you like; then ſtretching out his Hand, as if he 


had reach'd my Brother ſomething, look ye, ſays he, there's 


2 Lozenge very good for Digeſtion. Schacabac made as if 


he eat it, and ſays, my Lord, there's no want of Musk 
here, Theſe Lozenges, ſays the Barmecide, are made at 


my own Houſe, where there is nothing wanting to make 


every Thing good. He ftill bid my Brother eat, and ſays 
to him, methinks you don't eat, as if you had been ſo 
hungry as you ſaid, when you came in. My Lord, replies 


| Scharabac, whoſe Jaws aked with moving, and having 


nothing to eat, I aſſure you I am ſo full that I cannot eat 
one Bit more. 

Well then, Friend, replies the Bermecide, We muſt drink 
now after we have cat ſo well. You drink Wine my 


| Lord, replies my Brother, but I will drink none if you 
| picaſe ; becauſe !] am forbid it, You are too ſcrupulous, 


replics 
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replies the Barmecide, do as I do. I'll drink then out of 
Complaiſance, ſays Schacabac; for I ſee you will have no- 
thing wanting to make your Treat noble; but fince Iam 
not accuſtom d to drink Wine, I am afraid that I ſhall com. 
mit ſome Error in Point of Breeding, and contrary to the 
Reſpect that is due to you, and therefore, I pray you, once 
more, to excuſe me from drinking any Wine, 1 will be 
content with Water. No, no, ſays the Barmecide, you 
ſhall drink Wine, and at the ſame time he commanded 
ſome to be brought, in the ſame manner as the Meat and 
Fruit had been brought betore. He made as if he poured 
out Wine, and drank firſt himſelf, and then pouring out for 
my Brother, preſented him the Glaſs; Drink my Health, 
ſays he, and let's know if you think this Wine . My 
Brother made as it he took the Glaſs, and to look if the Co. 
lour was good and put it to his Nofe to try if it had a good 
Flavour: Then he made a low Bow to the Barmecide, to 
ſignify that he took the Liberty to drink his Health, and 
making all the Signs of a Man that drinks with Pleaſure 
My Lord, ſays he, this is very excellent Wine, but I think it 
is not ſtrong enough. If you would have ſtronger, ſaid 
the Barmeuide, you need only ſpeak; for I have ſever: 
Sorts in my Cellar. Try how you like this. Upon which, 
he made as if he pour'd out another Glaſs to himſelt, and 
then to my Brother; and did this fo often, that Schacaber 
feign'd to be drunk with the Wine, took up his Hand and 
gave the-Barmecide ſuch a Box on the Ear, as made him fall 
wn ; he lift up his Hand to give him another Blow, but 
the Barmecide holding up his Hand to ward it off, cries to 
him, What, are you mad? Then my Brother making as if 
he had come to himſelf again, ſays, My Lord, you have 
been ſo good as toad mit your Slave into your Houſe, and 
give him a great Treat, you ſhould have been farisfy'd 
with making me cat, and not have obliged me to drink 
Wine; for I told you before-hand, that it might occaſion 
me to come ſhort in my Reſpects: Iam very much trou- 
bled at it, and beg you a thouſand Pardons. 


Scarce had he finiſh'd theſe Words, when the Barme Þ 
cide, inſtead of be ing in a Rage, fe la laughing with all his *. 


Might. It is a long Time, ſays he, that I wanted a Man of 


your Character. 
Here Scheherazade broke off, and continu'd her Story 
next Night as folo ws. Tit 


5 


The Hundred and Eighty Second Night. | 


"HE Barmecide careſſed Schacabac mightily, and 
told him, I not only forgive the Blow you have 
given me, but I am willing henceforward we ſhould be 
Friends, and that you take my Houſe for your Home: You 
| have been ſo complaiſant as to accommodate your ſelf to 
my Humour, and have had the Patience to bare the Jeſt out 
to the laſt, we will now eat in good earneſt. When he had 
finiſhed theſe Words, he clapp'd his Hands, and com- 
| manded his Servants, who when appear d, to cover the 
| Table; which was ſpeedily done, and my Brother was 
treated with all theſe in Reality, which he eat of 
> betore in Fancy. At laſt they took away, and brought 
d Wine, and at the ſame Time, a Number of handſome 
0 
d 


| Slaves richly apparell'd came in and ſung ſome agreeable 
| Airs to their muſical Inſtruments. Ina Word, Schacabac 
e, had all the reaſon in the World to be ſatisfied with the 
it Barmecide's Civility, and Bounty; for he treated him as 
d his familiar Friend, and ordered him a Suit out of his 
| WW Wardrobe. | 
„ The Barmecide found my Brother to be a Man of ſo 
much Wit and Underſtanding, that in a few Days after, he 
truſted him with his Houſhoid, and all his Affairs. My 
Brother acquitted himſelf very well in that Employment 
| for twenty Years, at the End of, which, the generous 
| Barmecide died, and leaving no Heirs, ail his Eſtate was con- 
| fiſcated to the Uſe of the Prince: Upon which my Brother 
vas reduced to his firft Condition, and joyn'd with a Ca- 
| ravan of Pilgrims going to Mecca, deſigning to accompiiſh 
| that Pilgrimage upon their Charity ; but by Misfortune 
the Caravan was attacked and plun- | a 
dered by a Number of * Beduins, Or Vagabond Ara- 
| ſuperior to that of the Pilgrims. bians, who wander in 
My Brother was then taken as a the Deſerts, and plun- 
| Save by one of the Beduins who der the Caravans 
put him under the Baſtinado for ſe- when they are not 
reral Days, tooblige him toranſom ſiro2g enough to reſiſt 
himſelf. Schacabac proteſted to him them. | 
that it was all in vain, Jam your 5 
axe, ſays he, yon may diſpo;e of me as you pleaſe; fut I de- 
„ © clare 
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clare unto you, that I am extreamly Poor, and not able to re. 
deem my ff Ina Word, my Brother diſcover'd to him 
all his Misfortunes, and endeavour'd to ſoften him with 
Tears; but the Beduin had no Mercy, and being vexed to 
find himſelf diſappointed of a confiderable Sum, which he 
reckon'd he was ſure of, he took his Knife and {lit my 
Brother's Lips, to avenge himſelf by this Inhumanity for 
the Loſs that he thought he had ſuſtain'd. 5 
The Beduin had a handſome Wife, and frequently when 
he went on his Courſes, he left my Brother alone with her, 
and then ſne uſed all her Endeavours to comfort my Bro- 
ther ur der the Rigour of his Slavery; ſne gave him Tokens 
enough that ſne loved him, but he durſt not yield to her 
Paſſion, for fear he ſhould repent it; and therefore he 
ſhunn'd to be alone with her, as much as ſhe ſought the 
Opportunity to be alone with him. She had ſo great a 
cuſtom of toying and jeſting with miſerable Schacabac, 
when ever ſhe ſaw him, that one Day ſhe happen'd to doit 
tn'Prelence of her Husband ; My Brother, without taking 
Notice that he obſerv'd them, (ſo his Sins would have it) 
jeſted likewiſe with her. The Beduin immediately ſuppo- 
ſing that they lived together in a criminal manner, fell up- 
on my Brother in a Rage, and after he had mangled him 
in a barbarous Manner, he carried him ona Camel to the 
Tap ofa Deſart Mountain, where he left him. The Moun- 
rain was on the Way to Bagdad, fo that Paſſengers who 
paſſed that Way gave me an Account of the Place where 
he was. I went thither ſpeedily, where I found unfortu- 
nate Schacabac in a deplorable Condition; I gave him 
what Help he ſtood in need of, and brought him back te 
the City. 

Thisis what! told the Califf Vonſtanſer Billah, adds the 
Barber, That Prince applauded me with new Fits of 
Laughter. Now, ſays he, Icannot doubt but they juſtly 
gave you the Sir-Name of Silent. No Body can ſay the 
contrary; for certain Reaſons, however, I command you 
to depart this Town immediately, and let me hear no more 
of your Diſcourſe. I yielded to Neceſſity, and went to 
travel ſeveral Years in far Countries. 1 underſtood at laſt 
that the Califf was Dead; I returned to Bagdad, where 
J found not one of my Brethrenalive. It was in my Re- 
turn to this Town, that I did the important Service - the 

ame 
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ame young Man, which you have heard. You are, how- 
-rer, Witneſs of his Ingratitude, and of the injurious Man- 
ner in which he treated me inſtead of teſtifying his Ac- 
knowledgment, he rather choſe to fly from me, and to 
leave his own Country. When I underſtood that he was 
not at Bagdad, though nobody could tell me truly whither 
he was gone, yet [ did not forbear to go and ſeek him. I 
travelld from Province to Province a long time, and 
when I had given over all Hopes, I met him next Day, but 
did not think to find him ſo incenſcd againſt me. 
Scheherazade perceiving Day, broke off here, and con- 
tinued her Diſcourſe next Night, thus. 


The Hundred and Eighty Third Night. 


v R, the Taylor made an end of telling the Sultan of 
Caſgar the Hiſtory of the lame young Man, and the 
Barber of B2gdad, after that manner, I had the Honour to 
tell your Majeſty. When the Barber, continued ſhe, had 
fniſhed his Story, we found that the young Man was not 
to blame for calling him a great Prattler. However, we 
were pleaſed that he would ſtay with us, and partake of 
the Treat which the Maſter of the Houſe had prepared for 
us. We fat down to the Table, and were merry together 
til Afternoon Prayers; then all the Company parted, and 
Iwent to my Shop, 'till it was Time for me to return 
Home. —- 

It was during this Interval that Hump-back came half 
irunk before my Shop, where he iung and taperd. I 
thought that by carrying him Home with me, I ſhould di- 
vert my Wife, therefore I brought him along: My Wife 
gaye usa Diſh of Fiſh, and I preſented Hump-back with 
lome ; which he cat without taking notice ofa Bone. He 
fel down Dead before us, and having in vain eſſay d to help 
him, in the Trouble occafion'd us by ſuch an unlucky Ac- 
eident, and in the Fear it occafion'd to us, we carry'd the 
Corps out, and dextrouſly lodg'd him with the 7 wih 
Doctor; the Jewiſh Doctor put him into the Chamber of 
the Purveyor, and the Purveyor carry'd him forth into 
the Street, where it was believ'd the Merchant had kill'd 
lim. This, Sir, adds the Taylor, is what I had to lay, to 
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ſatisfy your Majeſty,who muſt pronounce whether we he 
worthy of Mercy orWrath, Life or Death. 

The Sultan of Caſgar look'd with a contented Air, and 
ve the Taylor and his Comrades their Lives. I eannot 
but . ſays he, that lam more amazed with the 
Hiſtory of the young Cripple, with that of the Barber, and 
with the Adventures of his Brothers, than with the Story 
of my Jeſter : But before I ſend you all four away, and be. 
fore we bury Hump, I would ſce the Barber who is the 
Cauſe th't I have pardoned you: Since he is in my Capitol, 
it's eaſy to ſatisfy my Curioſity : At the ſame time he ſent 
a Sergeant with the Taylor to go find him. 

The Sergeant and the Taylor went immediately, and 
brought the Barber, whom they preſented to the Sultan: 
The Barber was an old Man of Ninety Years, his Eye- 
brows and Beard were white as Snow, his Ears hanging 
down, and he had a very long Noſe. The Sultan could not 
forbear laughing when he ſaw him. Silent Man, ſays he 
to him, I wnder/iand that you know wonderful Stories, Will 
yon tell me ſome of them ? Sir, an{wer'd the Barber, Ler's for. 
bear the Stories if you pleaſe at preſent. I moſt humbly bez 
voir Majeſty to permit me to as what that Chriſtian, that 
Few, that Muſſelman, and that dead Hump-back, who lies on 
the Ground, do here before your Majeſty ? The Sultan ſmiled 
at the Barber's Liberty, and replied, Why do you ag? Sir, 
_ replied the Barber, It concerns me to ask, that your Majeſty 
may know Iam not ſo great a Talker as ſome pretend, but 4 
Man juſily called Silent. | 

Scheherazade perceiving Day, held her Peace, and re- 
ſumed her Diſcourſe next Night, thus, II. 


| The Hundred and Eighty Fourth Night. 


0 R, the Sultan of Caſgar was ſo complaiſant as to ſatisfy 
the Barber's Curioſity. He commanded them to tell 
him the Story of the Hump-bick, which he carneſtly 
wiſh'd tor. When the Barber heard it, he ſhak'd his Head, 
as if be would ſay, there was ſomething under this which 
he did not underſtand : Truly, cries he, this is a ſurpriſing 
Story; butT am wilng to examine Hump-back a little 
coiviv., He draws near him, fat down on the Ground, 
teck his Head betvecen his Knces, and after he had look d 
upon 


(141) 
vpon him ſtedfaſtly, he fell into ſo great a Fit of Laughter. 


fore the Sultan of Caſgar. As ſoon as he came to himleif, 
Itis ſaid, cries he, and not without Reaſon, that no Man 
dies without a Cauſe. If ever any Hiſtory deterved to be 
| writ in Letters of Gold, 'tis this of Hump-back. 

At this, all the People look'd on the Barber as a Buffoon, 


to me; Why do you laugh ſo hard? Sir, anſwer'd the Bar- 
; ber, Swear by your Majeſty's good Humour, that Hump- 


back is not dead: He is yet alive, and I ſhall be willing to 


| paſs for a Madman, it I do not let you fee it this Minute. 
Having ſaid theſe Words, he took a Box wherein he had 
> WE feveral Medicines, that he carry'd about him to make ule 
of on Occaſion ; and he took out a little Viol with Balſom, 
with which he rubb'd Hump-back's Neck a long time, 
then he took out of his Caſe a neat Iron Inſtrument, which 


he put betwixt his Teeth, and after he had opened his 


Mouth, he thruſt down his I hroa: a Pair of ſmall Pinch- 
ers, with which he took out a bit of Fiſh and Bone which 


be ſhewed to all the People. Immediately Hump-back 
| I incez'd, ftretch'd forth his Arms and Feet, and gave ſeveral 
„oer Signs of Life. | 

| The Sultan of (aſgar, and thoſe with him, who were 


| Witneſles of this Operation, were !eſs ſurpriſed to ſce 
| Hump-back revive, after he had paſſed a whole Night, and 
| great Part of a Day, without giving any Sign of Life, than 
| at the Merit ond Capacity of the Barber who p rfo: m'd 
| this; and notwithſtanding all his Faults, began to look up- 
n him as a great Perſon. The Sultan raviſh'd with Joy 
and Admiration, orce-'d the Story of Hump- back to be 
writ down, with that of the Barber, that the Memory of it 
might, as it deſerv'd, be preſerved for ever. Nor did he 
ſtop here, but that the Taylor, Jewi/h Doctor, Purveyor, 
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to them, with Pieaſure; he did not ſend them away till he 
had given them each a very rich Robe, with which he 
dcauſed them to be cloathed in his Preſence. As for the 
Barber, he honoured him with a great Penſion, and kept 


him near his Perſon. 
G 3 Thus 
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and had ſo little Command of himſeif, that he fell back- 
wards on the Ground, without conſidering that he was be- 


or a doating old Man. Silent Man, ſays the Sultan, ſpeak 


"ns 
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and Chriſt ian Merchant, might remember the Adventure 
which the Accident of Hump-back had o:cafion'd 


— 


o 
i. 
I 
IJ 
K* 
* 
* 
vo 
18 
3 
We: {- 
Fo 
- i, 
1 
"> 
B+ 
=o ' 
Lo 
44 
wm 


r 1 


WT} 


Ws. 4 


„52 — 
- l 


» om Pe Me" — — 22 
AAS. OI] 1 r 
r 1 ow 


( 142 ) 


Thus the gultaneſs finiſhed this long Train of Adven. 


tures, to which the pretended Death of Hump- back pay: 
Occaiion: Then held her Peace, becauſe Day appear d 
Upon which her Siſter, Dinarzade, fays to her, My Prin 
ceſs, my Sultaneſs, I am ſo much the more charm'd with 
the Story, you juſt now told, becauſe it concludes withu 
Incident I did not expect: I verily thought Hump-back 
was dead. This Surprize pleaſes me, ſays Schahriar, x 
much as the adventures of the Barber's Brothers. The 
Story of the lame young Man of Bagdad, diverted me ally 
very much, replies Dinarzade. Iam very glad of it, dey 
Sitter, {ays the Sultaneſs, and fince I have the good Forture 
not to tire out the Patience of the Sultan, ou 
Lord and Maſter, if his Majeſty will ſtill be ſo graciou 
as to preſerve my Life, I ſhall have the Honour to give hin 
an Account to Morrow of the Hiſtory of the Amoursof 
2 e Ali Eön Becar, and Schemſelnihar, Favourite of 
the Califf Haroun Alraſchid, which is no leſs worthy of 
your Notice, than the Hiſtory of Hump-back. The Su. 
tan of the Indies, who was very well ſatisfied with th: 
Stories that Scheherazade had told him hitherto, was wil 
ling to hear that Hiſtory which ſhe promiſed. Hero: 
however to go to Prayers, and hold his Council, without 
giving any Signification of his Pleaſure towards the Sulu 
NEIS, 


The Sabo and E ighty Fifth Night. 


Inarzade being always careful to awake her Siſter, 
called this Night at the ordinary Hour: My dear Sit 


ter, ſays ſhe, Day will ſoon appear, I earneſtly beg of you 


to tell us ſome of your fine Stories. We need no othe;, 
faid Schahriar, but that of the Amours of Aboulhrſſen Ai 
En Becar, and Schemſelnihar, the Favourite of Califf Hs 
roun Alraſchid. Sir, ſays Scheherazade, | will ſatisfy you! 
Curioſity : And began thus, 
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The Hiſtory of f boulhaſſan Ali Ebn Becar, and 
Schemſelnihar, Favourite of Calif Haroun 
Alraſchid, 


N the Reign of the Califf Haroun Alraſchid, here was at 

Bagdad, a Druggiſt, called Albouſſan Ebn Thaher, a very 
rich and handſome Man. He had more of Wit and Po- 
liteneſs than thoſe of his Profeſſion ordinarily have: His 
Integrity, Sincerity, and jovial Humour, made him to be 
loved and ſought after by all People. The Califf, who 
knew his Merit, hadan intire Confidence in him. He had 
ſo great an Eſteem for him, that he entruſted him with 
the Care to provide the Ladies, his Favourites, with all 
Things they ſtood in Need of. He choſe for them their 
Cloaths, Furniture and Jewels, with admirable Judg- 
| ment. | | 
ut His good Qualities, and the Favour of the Califf, made 
e the Sons of Emirs, and other Officers of the firſt Rank, to 


"il. be always about him: His Houſe was the Rendezvous of 
de all the Nobility of the Court. But among the young Lords 
"ut that went daily to viſit him, there was one whom he took 
ta more Notice of than the reſt, and with whom he con- 


tracted a particular Friendſhip, called Aboulhaſſan Als 
Ebn Becar, originally of an ancient Royal Family of Perſia. 
This Family continu'd at Bagdad; ever ſince the Muſſel- 
men made a Conqueſt of that Kingdom. Nature ſeem'd 
to have taken Pleaſure to endue this young Prince with 
1. many of the rareſt e of Body and Mind: His Face 
i was ſo very beautiful, his Shape ſo fine, and his Phyſiogno- 


GW my ſocngaging, that none could ſee him without loving 
him immediately. When he ſpoke, he expreſſed 
. himſelf always in Terms proper and well choſen, 
1 with a new and agreeable Turn, and his Voice charm'd 


all that heard him; with this he had ſo much Wit and 
Judgment, that he thought and ſpoke of all Subjects with 
admirable Exactneſs. He was ſo reſerved and modeſt, 
that he advanced nothing till after he had taken all poſſible: 

Ml Precautions, to avoid giving any ground of Suſpicion, that 
he preferr'd his own Opinion to that of others, 


© 4 Being 
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Being ſuch a Perſon as I have repreſented him, we need 
not wonder that En Thaher diſtinguiſhed him from all 
the other young Noblemen of the Court, moſt of whom 
had Vices contrary to his Virtues. One Day, when the 
Prince was with En Thaher, there came a Lady mounted 
on a py-balled Mule, in the midſt of Six Women Slaves 
who acompanied her on Foot, all very handſome, as far as 
could be judg'd by their Air, and through the Veil which 
covered their Faces. The Lady had a Girdle of a Roſe 
Colour four Inches Broad, embroidered with Pearls and 
Diamonds of an extraordinary Bigneſs; and as for Beauty 
it was eaſy to perceive that ſhe ſurpaſſed all her Women, 
as far as the Full Moon does that of two Days old. She 
came to buy ſomething, and when ſhe had ſpoken to Ebz 
Maher, ſhe entred his Shop, which was very neat and 
large, and he receiv'd her with all the Marks of the moſt 
rofound Reſpect, entreating her to fit down and ſhewing 
with his Hand the moſt Honourable Place. 
In the mean time, the Prince of Perſia not being wil- 
ling to let ſuch an Occaſion paſs, to ſhew his good Breed- 


ing and courtly Temper, beat up the Cuſhion of Cloth of 


Gold, for the Lady to lean on; after which he retired 
ſpeedily that ſhe might ſit down, and having ſaluted her, 
by kiſſing the Tapiſtry under her Feet, he roſe and ſtood 
at the lower End of the Sopha. It being her Cuſtom to be 
free with Ebn Thaher, ſhe lifted up Yer Veil, and then 
diſcover'd to the Prince of Perſia ſuch an extraordinary 
Beauty, that he was ſtruck with it to the Heart. On the 
© Other hand the Lady could not contain herſelf from look- 
ing upon the Prince, the Sight of whom had made the 
ſame Impreſſions upon her. My Lord, faysſhe to him, 
with an obliging Air, pray ſit down, The Prince of Per//a 
oben d, and fat down upon the Edge of the Sopha. He 
had his Eyes conſtantly fix d upon her, and ſwallow'd 
down large Draughts of the ſweet Poiſon of Love. She 
quickly perceiv'd what paſs'd in his Heart, and this Dil 
covery ſerv'd to inflame her the more toward him. She 
10ſe up, went to Eën Maher, and after ſhe had wiſper'd 
to him the Cauſe of her coming, ſhe ask'd the Name and 
Country;of the Prince. Madam, anſwer'd Ebn Thaher, 
this young Noble-man's Name is, Aboulhaſſen Ali Ebn Be- 
car, and he is a Prince of the Blood Royal. _ 

| 2 


( 145 ) 


The Lady was raviſh'd to hear the Perſon ſhe already 
lov'd ſo paſſionately was of ſo high a Quality. You m an 


certainly, ſays ſhe, that he is deſcended of the Kings of 


Perſia? Yes, Madam, replied Ebn Thaher, The laſt Kings 


| of Perſia were his Anceſtors, and ſince the Conqueſt of 
that Kingdom, the Princes of his Family have always 
made themſelves very acceptable at the Court of our Ca- 
| lifs, You will oblige me much, adds ſhe, to make me 
| acquainted with this young Noble- man: When I {end this 
Woman, ſays ſhe, pointing to one of her Slaves, to give 


ou Notice to come and ſee me, pray bring him with you, 


I ſhall be very glad that he ſee the Magnificence of my 
| Houſe, that he may ſee that Avarice does not reign at Bag- 
| dad among. Perſons of Quality: You know very well 
| what I mean, don't fail, otherwiſe I will be very angry 
with you, and never come hitheragain while I live. | 


Ebn Thaher was a Man of too much Penetration, not to 


| perceive the Lady's Mind by thoſe Words: My Princeſs, 
my Queen, reply'd he, God preſerve me from ever giv- 

ing you any Occaſion of Anger againſt me: I ſhallalways 
make ita Law to obey your Commands. At this Anſwer, 
the Lady bow'd to En Thaher and bid him farewel; and 
| after ſhe had given a favourable look to the Prince of Per- 
| fa, ſhe re- mounted her Mule and went her Way. 


Scheherazade ſtopt here, to the great Regret of the Sul- 


| tan of the Indies, who was obliged to riſe becauſe Day ap- 
| peared ; She continued her Story next Night, and {aid 40 
| Schabriar :. | 


The Hundred and Eighty Sixth Night. 


0! R, the Prince of Perſia was ſo deeply in Love with 


the Lady, that he look'd atter her as far as he could 


| ſee her, and a long time after ſhe was out of Sight, he 
ſtill look d that Way. Eb Thahertold him, that ſeveral 
| Perſons obſerv'd him, and began to lugh to ſce him in 
this Poſture, Alas! ſaid the Prince to him, the World 
| and you would have Compaſſion on me, if you knew that 
the fine Lady who is juſt now gone from you, has carry d 
with her the beft Part of me, and that the remaining Part 
| Teeks for an Opportunity to go after. Tell me, I conjure 
Jou, adds he, what cruel Lady is this, who forces Peop e 


G 5 tu 


Y 
U 
$ L \ 
2 © 
Yi © 
p RP; 
hn. 7 
Gr 
1 
1 2 
3 © 
* e 
1 385 4 
. 5 7 = 
, - *; * 
* 1 
7 
mw - 
27 — * 
S-. : 
1 
WT 
* | 
+ 3 * 
N 1 
* * — 
* * 
F wor 
RS 
. FY . 
* SV 
, KEY 
TY 
$ — 
FF 
, * 


, % 
E +. 89 
i , N 
F KEEN 
L ''s 
* 2 * 3 1 £ 
1 


1 


— 
1 


— 
pw HL 
4 - 5 
* ety 1 
: 7 5 
vt 
__ K 
es K . 
* xg © © 
PRI TS: 


(146) 


to love her without giving them Time to adviſe. My 
Lord, anſwers Ehn Thaher, this is the famous“ Schemſel. 
nihar, the principal Favourite of the Califf our Maſter. She 
is juſtly ſo called, adds the Prince, ſince ſne is more beauti- 
ful than the Sun at Noon Day. That is true, reply'd E4, 
Thaher, therefore the Commander of the Faithful loves, 
or rather, adores her; he gave me expreſs Orders to furniſh 
her all that ſhe ask'd of me, and to prevent as much as 
poſſible every Thing that ſhe can deſire of me. 

He ſpoke after this Manner, to hinder him from enga- 
ging in an Amour, which could not but prove unhappy to 
him; but this ſerv'd only to inflame him the more. 1 
was very doubtful, charming Schemſelnihar, cries he, ! 
ſhould not be allow'd ſo much as to think of you; I per- 
ceive well however, that without Hopes o! being loved 
by you, I cannot forbear loving you; I will love you then, 
and bleſs my Lot that I am Slave to an Object fairer than 
the Meridian Sun. 3 | 

While the Prince of Perſia, was thus conſecrating his 
Heart to Fair Schemſelnihar, this Lady when ſhe came 
Home, thought upon a Way how ſhe might ſee, and have 
free Converſe with him. She no ſooner entred her Palace, 
but ſhe ſent to En Thaher, the Woman ſhe had ſhew'd 
him, and in whom ſhe had put all her Confidence, to tell 
him to come and ſee her without delay, and to bring the 
Prince of Perſa. with him. The Slave came to Ebn Tha- 
her's Shop while he was ſpeaking with the Prince, and 

endeavouring to diſſwade him, by very ſtrong Arguments 
from loving the Califf's Favourite. When ſhe ſaw them 
together, Gentlemen, ſays ſhe to them, My honourab's 
Miſtreſs, Schemſelnihar, the Chief Favourite of the Com- 
mander of the Faithful, entreats you to come to her Pa- 
lace where fhe waits for you. Ebn Thaher, to teſtify his 
Obedience, roſe up immediately, without anſwering the 
Shave, and followed her, not without ſome Reluctancy. 
As for the Prince, he followed without reflecting upon the 
Danger there might be in ſuch a Viſit. The Company of 
Ebn Thaher, who had Liberty, when he pleas'd, to goto 
the Favourite, made the Prince very eaſy in tke Matter 
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They followed the Slave, who went a little before them, 
and entered after her into the Califf's Palace, and joyn'd her 
at the Gate of Schemſelnihar's little Palace, which was 
ready open. She introduc'd them into a great Hall, where 


ne pray d them to fit down. 


The Prince of Perſia thought himſelf in one of thoſe 


delicious Palaces that are promiſed us in the other World: 


He had never ſeen any thing that came near the Magnifi- 


| cence of the Palace he was in. The Carpets, Cuſnions, 


and other Furniture of the Sophia, the Moveables, Orng- 
ments and Architecture, were {urprizingly rich and beau- 
tiful. A little time after Ebz Thaher and he had {:r down, a 
very hand ſome black Slave brought them a Table cover d 
with ſeveral very fine Diſhes, the admirable Smells of 
which made them judge of the Delicacy of the Sauce, 
While they were eating, the Slave which brought them 
in, waited upon them ; She took Care to invite them to 
eat of what ſhe knew to be rhe greateſt Da nties. The 
other Slaves brought ein excellent Wine after they had 
eaten. When they had done, there was preſented io each 


ot them a fine Gold Baſon full of Water to waſh their 


Hands; after which, they brought 'em a galden Pot full 
of the Perfume of Aloes, with which they perfumed 
their Beards and Cloaths. Odoriferous Water was not for- 
got, but ſerved in a golden Veſſel enrich'd with Diamonds 
and Rubies, made particularly for this Uſe, and it was: 
thrown upon their Beards and Face according to Cuſtom, 
then they went to their Places; but they had ſcarce fat 
down when the Slave entreated them to ariſe and follow 
her: She open'da Gate of the Hall where they were, and. 
they enter'd into a large Saloon of a marvellous Structure. 
It was a Dome of the moſt agreeable Faſhion, ſupported - 
by a hundred Pillars of Marble, white as Ala after : The 
Baſes and Chapiters of the Pillars were adorn'd with four 
footed Beaſts, and Birds of ſeveral Sorts, gilded. The 
Foot Carpet of this noble Parlour conlifted of one Piece 
of Cloth of Gold, embroidred with Garlands of Roſes + 
in red and white Silk, and the Dome being painted in the 
fame Manner, after the Arabian Form, was one of the 
molt charming Objects that Eye could. behold : Betwixt 
each Column there was a little Sophaadorn'd in the fame. 


Manner, and great Veſſels of China, Chryſtal,. J _—_ 
Jett, 
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Jett, Porphiry, Agate, and other precious Materials gar- 
niſh'd with Gold and Jewels; the Spaces betwixt the Co- 
lumns were ſo many large Windows, with Jetts high 
enough for one to lean on, covered with the ſame {ſort of 
Stuft asthe Sopha's, and loking out into the moſtdelici- 
ous Garden of the World, the Walks were of little Pebles 
of different Colours, which reſembled the foot Carpet of 
the Salloon ; ſo- that looking upon the Carpet within and 
without, itlook'd as if the Dome and the Garden with all 
its Ornaments, had: ſtood upon the ſame Carpet. The 
Proſpect round was thus: At the End of the Walks there 
were two Canals of clear Water, of the ſame circular 
Figure as the Dome, the one of which being higher than 
the other, emptied its Water into the lowermoſt, in Form 
of a Table-cloth ; and curious Pots of gilt Braſs, with Flow- 
ers and Greens, were ſent upon the Banks of the Canals 
at equal Diſtances. Thoſe Walks lay betwixt great Plots of 
Ground, planted with ſtraight and buſhy Trees, where 


there were a thouſand Birds, which formed a melodious 


Concert, and diverted the View by their flying about, and 
ſometimes. by playing tegether, and at other times by 
fighting in good earneſt in the Air. 


The Prince of Per/ia, and Ebn Thaher, werea long time 


taken up in viewing the Magnificence of the Place, and 
teſtified their Surprizeat every Thing they ſaw, eſpecially 
the Prince, who had never ſeen any Thing like it. Eon 
Thaher, tho' he had been ſeveral Times in that delicate 
Place, yet could not but obſerve many new Beauties. In 
2 Word, they never grew weary in admiring ſo many 
ſingular Things, and were thus agreeably employ'd, when 
they perceiv'd a Company of Ladies richly apparelld fitting 
without, at ſome Diſtance from the Dome, each of them 
upon a Scat of Indian Wood, in aid with filver Wire in 
Figures, with !nſtruments of Mulick in their Hands, ex- 
pecting Orders to play. They went both to the Jett, 

which fronted the Ladies, and on the Right, they ſaw a 
great Court with a Stai: up from the Garden, encompaſs d 
with beautiful Apartments. The Slave had left them, and 
being alone, they diſcourſed together: For you, who are 


e Fwvite Man, ſays the Prince of Perſa, I doubt no: but you 
look with a great deal of Satisfaction upon all theſe Marks 
of Grandeur and Power: For my Part, I dont think there 
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| js anything in the World more ſurprizing. But when I 
conſider that this is the glorious Habitation of the lovely 
Schemſelnihar, and that he is the. greateſt Monarch of the 
Earth who keeps her here, I confeſs to you that I look up- 
on my ſelf to be the moſt unfortunate of all Mankind, and 
| that no Deſtiny can be more cruel than mine, to love an 
Object poſſeſs d by my Rival, and that too, in a Place, 
| where he is ſo Potent, that I cannot think my {elf ſure of 
my Life one Moment. . 
Scheheraxade ſaid no more that Night, becauſe Day 


began to appear; but next Night continued the Story 
thus. 5 


The Hunared. and E ighty Seventh Night. 


IR. En Thaher hearing the Prince of Perſia ſpeak, 
8 as I told your Majeſty Yeſternight, ſays to him, Sir, 
Il wiſh you could give me as good Aſſurance of the hap 
| py Succeis of your Amours, as I can you of the Safety of 
| your Life: Though this ſtately Palace belongs to the Ca- 
if, who built it on Purpoſe for Schemſelnihar, called it, 
The Palace of Eternal Pleaſures, and that it makes part of 
| his own Palace; yet you muſt know, that this Lady lives 
here at entire Liberty: She is not beſieged by Eunuchs to 
be Spies upon her: This is Fer particular Houle that's abſo- 
| lutely at her Diſpoſal. She goes into the City when ſhe 
pleaſes, and returns again, without asking leave of any 
| Body, and the Califf never comes to ſee her, but he ſends 
| Meſrour, the chief of his Eunuchs, to give her Notice, 
that ſhe may be prepared to receive him: Therefore you 
may be eaſy, and give full Attention to the Conſort of 


| Mulick, which I perceive Schemſelnihar is preparing for 
| vom. 
g Juſt as Eën Thahey had ſpoke theſe Words, the Prince 
of Perſia, and he, ſaw the Favourite's truſty Slave come. 
and give Orders to the Ladies to begin to ſing, and play 
with the Inſtruments: They all began immediately to Play 
together as a Preludium, and atter they had play'd ſome 
Time, one of them began to. ſing alone, and play d at the 
ſame Time admirably well upon her Lute, being adver- 
tiſed before hand upon what Subject ſhe was to ſing. The 
Words were ſo agreeable to the Prince of Perſia's Senti- 
i ments; 
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ments, that he could not forbear to applaud her at.the End 
of the Stave: Is it poſſible, cries he, that you have the 
Gift of knowing People's Hearts, and that your Know- 
ledge of what is in my Mind, has oecaſioned you to give 
us a Taſte of your charming Voice by thoſe Words? J 
ſhould not expreſs my ſelf otherwiſe were I to chufe. 
The Lady reply'd nothing, but went on and ſung ſeveral 
other Staves, with which the Prince was ſo much affect. 
ed, that he repeated ſome of them with Tears in his 
Eyes ; which diicovered plain enough that he apply'd 
them to himſelf. When ſhe had made an End, ſhe and 
her Companions roſe up and ſung all together, ſignify- 
ing by their Words, That the Full Moon was going to riſe 
in all her Splendour, and that they ſhould ſpeedily ſee her 
approach the Sun; by which it was meant, that Schemſel. 
nihar was juſt a coming, and that the Prince of Perſia 
ſhould have the Pleaſure to lee her. 

And in Effect, as they look d towards the Court, they 
_ ſaw Schemſeluihar's Confidant coming towards them; 
followed by ten black Women, who, with much ado, 
carried a Throne of maſly Silver curiouſly wrought, which 
they ſet down before them at a certain Diſtance; after 
which the black Slaves retir'd behind the Trees to the 
Entrance of a Walk. After this came Twenty handſome 
Ladies richly apparell'd, all in one Dreſs : They advanc'd 
in two Rows ſinging and paying upon Inſtruments which 
each of them held in her Hand, and coming near the 
Throne, tenof them ſat down on each fide of it. 

All theſe Things kept the Prince of Perſia and Ebn Ma- 
her in ſo much the greater Expectation, that they were 
curious to know how they would end at laſt : They faw 
come out at the ſame Gate from whence the ten back 
Women came, ten other handſome Ladies very well 
dreſs d, who halted there a few Moments expecting the 
Favourite, who came out at laſt and plac'd her ſelf in the 
_ midſt of them. | 85 
Daylight beginning to appear, Scheherazade was o- 
bliged to ſtop; but next Night purſued the Story thus. 


The 


46 


ue Hundred and Eighty Eighth Night, 


Chemſelnihar was eaſily diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, by 


her fine Shape, and majeſtick Air, as well as by a 


| fort of Mantle, of a very fine Stuff of Gold, and Sky- 
blue faſten d to her Shoulders, over her other Apparel, 
* which was the moſt handſome, beſt contriv'd, and moſt 


magnificent, that could be thought on. | 
- The Pearls, the Rubies, and the Diamonds which adorn'd 


her, were in very good order, not many in Number, 


but weil choſen, and of ineſtimable Value: She came for- 
ward, with a Majeſty reſembling the Sun in its Courſe, 
amidſt the Clouds, which receives his Splendor without 
hiding his Luſtre; and fat down upon the Silver Throne 
that was brought for her. EE | 

As ſoon as the Prince of Perſia ſaw Schemſelnihar, he 
could look upon nothing elſe. We ceaſe enquiring, ſays he 
0 Ebn Thaher, after what we ſeek, when once we ſee it; 
and there is no doubt left remaining, when once the Truth 
makes it ſelf manifeſt. Do you ſee this charming Beau- 
ty? She is the Cauſe of all my Sufferings, which I hug, >. 
and will never forbear bleſſing them, how laſting ſoever 
they may be. At the Sight of this Object, I am not my 
own Maiter : my Soul's diſturb'd, and rebels, and I fan- 
cy ſhe has a Mind to leave me: Go then my Soul, I allow. 
thee; but let it be for the Welfare and Preſervation of this 
weak Body. It is you, cruel Ebz Thaher, who are the 
Cauſe of this Diſorder; you thought to do me a great 
Pleaſure in bringing me hither, and I perceive that I am 


1 only come to compleat my Ruin. Pardon me, ſays he, 


interrupting himſelf, I am miſtaken, I was willing to 
come, and can blame no body but my ſelf; and att 
Words broke out into Tears. I am very well pleas'd, ſays * 
Eon Thaher, that you do _ When I told you at 
firſt, that Schemſelnihar was the Califf's chief Favourite; 
I did it on purpoſe to prevent that fatal Paſſion which you 
pleaſe your ſelf with entertaining in your Breaſt, All that 
you ſee here ought to diſengage you, and you are to think 
on nothing but of Acknowledgments, for the Honour 
Which Schemſelnihar was willing to do you, by ordering 
me to bring you with me. Call in then your a 
Ca» 
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Reaſon, and put your ſelf in a Condition to appear before 


her, as good Breeding,requires. Lo! There. ſhe comes; 
were the Matter to begin again, I would take other Mea- 
ſures; but ſince the Thing is done, I wiſh we may not 
repent it. What 1 have farther to ſay to you, is this, That 
Love is a Traytor, who may throw you into a Pit you 
will never get out of. 9 

Ebn Thaher had no Time to ſay any more, becauſe 
Schemſelnihar came, and fitting down upon her Throne, 
ſaluted them both, with bowing her Head; but fhe fix d 
her Eyes on the Prince of Perſia, and they ſpoke to one 
another in a ſilent Language intermix d with Sighs ; by 
which, in a few Moments, they ſpoke more than they 
could have done by Words in a great deal of Time. The 
more Schemſelnihar look d upon the Prince, the more ſhe 
found by his Looks that he was in Love with. her, and 
being thus perſwaded of his Paſſion, thought herſelf the 
happieſt Woman in the World; at laſt ſhe turn'd her Eyes 
from him to command the Women who began to ſing 
firſt, to come near; they got up, and whilſt they ad- 
vanc'd, the black Women who came out of the Walk in- 
to which they retir'd, brought their Seats, and ſet them 
near the Window, in the jet of the Dome, where Eon 
Thaher, and the Prince of Perſia ſtood, and their Seats 


were ſo diſpoſed on each Side the Favourite's Throne, 


that they form'd a Semicircle. a 

The Women, who were ſitting before ſne came, took 
each of them their Places again, with the Permiſſion of 
Schemſelnihar, who ordered them by a Sign. That charm- 
ing Favourite choſe one of thoſe Women to ſing, who 
after ſhe had ſpent ſome Moments in tuning her Lute, 
pay'd a Song, the Meaning whereof was, That two 
Lovers who entirely loved one another, whoſe Affection 


was boundleſs, their Hearts, though in two Bodies, 


were one and the fame; and when any thing oppos'd 


their Deſires, could fay with Tears in their Eyes, If we 


love becauſe we find one another amiable, ought we to be 
blam'd for that? Let Deſtiny bear the Blame. 
Schemſelnihar diſcover'd ſo well by her Eyes and Ge- 
ſture, that thoſe N ought to be apply d to her, and 
the Prince of Perſia, that he could not content himſelf: 
He aroſe and came to a Baliſter, which he lean'd upon, and 
5 Wt» . obliged 


„ 
obliged one of the Women who came to ſing, to ob- 
ferve him: When ſhe was near him, Follow me, ſays 


he to her, and do me the Favour to accompany me with 


your Lute, a Song which you fhall hear forthwith. Then 
he ſung with an Air ſo tender, and paſſionate, as perfect- 
ly expreſſed the Violence of his Love. As ſoon as he 
had done, Schemſelnihar following his Example, ſaid to 


one of the Women, follow me likewiſe, and accompa- 
ny my Voice. At the fame time ſhe ſang after ſuch a 


Manner, as did further pierce the Heart of the Prince of 


| Perſia, who anſwered her by a new Air, as paſſionate as 
| the former. | 


Thoſe two Lovers declared their mutual AﬀeRions by 


| their Songs. Schemſelnihar yielded to the Force of hers; 
| ſhe aroſe from her Throne, and advanc'd towards the 
| Door of the Hall. The Prince, who knew her Deſign, 
role immediately, and went towards her in all haſte, 
| They met at the Door, where they took one another by 
| the Hand, and embrac d with ſo much Paſſion, that they 
| fainted : And wou'd have fallen, if the Women, who fol- 
bid them, had not help'd them. They ſupported them, 
and carried them to a Sopha, where they brought them to 
| themſelves again, by throwing odoriferous, Water upon 
their Faces, and by giving them things to ſmell to. | 


When they came to themſelves, the firſt Thing that 


Schemſelnihar did, was to look about, and not ſeeing En 
aher, ſheask'd with a great deal of Concern, where he 
was? He had withdrawn out of reſpect, whilſt her Wo- 
men were applying Things to recover her, and dreaded; 
not without Reaſon, that — troubleſome Conſequence 
might attend what had happen d; but as ſoon as he heard 
Schemſelnihar ask for him, he came forward, and pre- 
| ſented himſelf before her. | 


Here the Sultaneſs gave over till the next Morning, be- 


cauſe Day appear'd, and then reſumed the Story next 
| Night as follows. | 


The Hundred and E ighty Ninth Night. 


| — was very well pleaſed to ſee En Thaher, 


and expreſsd her Joy in theſe Terms, Kind Ez Tha- 


| her, I don't know how to make amends tor the great 
| e Obli- 
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Obligations you have put upon me; without you, I ſhould 

never have {cen the Prince of Perſia, nor have loved that 
which is the moſt amiable Thing in the World: But you 
may aſſure your ſelf however, that I ſhall not die ungrate. 
ful, and that my Acknowledgment, it poſſible, ſhall be 
equal to the Obligation. Eon Thaher anſwered this Com. 
pliment by a low Bow, and wiſh'd the Favourite. the Ac- 
compliſhment of al her Deſires. 

Schemſelnihar, turning towards the Prince of P-r/; 
who fat by her, and looking upon him with ſome ſor 
of Confuſion, after what had paſs'd between them, fay; 
to him, Sir, I am very well aſſured you love me, and 
how great ſoever your Love may be to me, you need 
not doubt, but mine is as great towards you: Bat let's not 
flatter our ſelves; for though we be both agreed, yet! 
ſee nothing for you and me but Trouble, Impatience, and 
tormenting Grief. There is no other Remedy for our 
Evils, but to love one another conſtantly, to refer our 
ſelves to the Diſpoſal of Heaven, and to expecxtill it ſhal 
determine our Deſtiny, Madam, replies the Prince of 
Per/:a, You will do me the greateſt Injuſtice in the World, 
it you doubt but ene Moment of the Continuance of my 
Love. It is ſo united to my Soul, that I can juſtly fay, it 
makes the beſt part of it, and that I ſhall per ſevere in it 
after Death. Pains, Torments, Obſtacles, nothing ſhall 
be capable of hindering me to love you. Speaking thoſe 
Words, he ſhed Tears in Abundance, and Schemſelnihar 
was not able to reſtrain her's. | 

Ebn Thaher took this Opportunity to ſpeak to the Fi: 
vourite, Madam, ſays he, a'low me to repreſent to you, 
that inſtead of breaking forth into Tears, you ought to re- 
joice that you are together. I underſtand not this Griet. 
What will it be when you are oblig'd to part? But what do 
I talk of that, we have been a long while here, and you 
know, Madam, that it's Time for us to be going. Ah! 
How Cruel are you, replies Sehemſelnihar! You, who 
| knew the Cauſe of my Tears, have you no Pity for my un- 


fortunate Condition? C! Sad Fatality, what have I dore 
to be ſubject to the ſevere Law of not being able to enjo i 


the only Thing I love? 


She being perſwaded that En Tha her {poke to her only 


out. of Friendſhip, did not take amiſs what he had or to 
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her, but made a right Uſe of it: Then ſhe made a Sign to 
the Slave, her Confident, who immediately went out, and 
in a little Time brought a Collation of Fruits, upon a ſmall 
filver Table; which ſhe fat down betwixt her Miſtreſs 
and the Prince of Perfa; Schemſelnihar took ſome of the 
beſt, and preſented to the Prince, and pray'd him to eat it 
for her Sake: He took it, and put that Part to his Mouth 
which ſhe touched; and then he preſented ſome to her, 
which ſhe took, and eat in the ſame Manner; ſhe did not 
forget to invite Ebn Thaher to eat with them: But he 
thinking bimſelf not ſafe in that Place, eat only out of Com- 
plai ance. After the Collation was taken away, they brought 
a ſilver Baſon, with. Water in a Veſſel of Gold, and waſh'd 
together: They afterwards return'd to their Places, and. 
then three of the ten black Women, broughreach of them 


a2 Cup of Rock Chryſtal full of curious Wine, upon a gol- 
den Salver; which they ſet down before Schemſelnihar, the 


Prince of Perſia, and Een Thaher. That they might be 
more private, Schemſelnihar kept with her only ten back. 
Women, vith ten others who underſtood to ſing and play 
upon Inſtruments; and after ſne had ſent away all the reſt, 
ſhe took up one of the Cups, and ho ding it in her Hand, 
ſung ſome tender Expreſſions, which one of her Women 
accompanied with her Lute. When ſhe had done, ſhe. 
drank, andafterwards took up one of the other Cups, and 
preſented to the Prince, praying him to drink for the 
Love of her, as ſhe had drank for the Love of him. He 
receiy'd the Cup with a Tranſport of Love and Joy; but 
before he drank, he ſang alſo a Song, which another Wo- 
man accompanied with an Inſtrument; and as he ſang, 
the Tears fell from his Eyes in ſuch abundance, that he 
could not forbear expreſſing in his Song, that he knew: 
not whether he was going to drink the Wine. ſhe had 
preſented him, or his own Tears, Schemſelnihar, at laſt, 
preſented the third Cup to En Maher, who thanked her 
tor her Kindneſs, and for the Honour ſhe did him. 

After this, ſhe took a Lute from one of her Women, 
and ſung to it in ſuch a paſſionate Manner, as ſhe ſeem'd 
to be out of her ſelt; the Prince of Perſia ſtoed* with his 
Eyes fix d upon her, as if he had been enchanted. As 
theſe things paſs d, her truſty Slave arriv'd all in Fright, 
and addreſſing her ſelf to her Miſtreſs, ſays, Madam, M e 


rour, 
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your, and two other Officers, with ſeveral Eunuchs tliat 
attend them, are at the Gate, and want to ſpeak with you 
from the Califf. When the Prince of Perſia and En Tha. 
her heard theſe Words, they changed Colour, and began 
to tremble, as if they had been undone: But Schemſelnihar, 
who perceived it, recovered their Courage by a Smile. 

Here Schemſelnihar broke off till next Day, when ſhe 
reſumed the Story thus. 


The Hundred and Ninetieth Night. 


— Schemſelnihar had quieted the Prince of Perſia 
and Een Thaher's Fears, ſhe ordered the Slave, her 
Confidant to go and entertain Meſrour, and the two other 
Officers, till ſhe was in a Condition to receive them, and 
ſent her to bring them in. Immediately ſhe ordered all 
the Windows of the Saioon to be ſhut, and the painted 
Cloath on the Side of the Garden to be let down. And 
after having aſſured the Prince, and E6n Thaher, that 
they might continue there without any Fear, She went 
out at the Gate, leading to the Garden, and ſhut it upon 
them : But whatever aſſurance ſhe had given them of their 
being ſafe, they were deſperately afraid all the while they 
were alone. 
As ſoon as Schemſelnihar was in the Garden with the 
Women that had followed her, ſhe ordered all the Seats 
which ſerved the Women who played on the Inſtruments, 
to be ſet near the Window, where the Prince of Perſia 
and Ebn Thaher heard them; and having got things in or- 
der, ſhe ſat down upon a ſilver Throne: Then fhe ſent 
Notice by the Slave her Confidant, to bring in the chief 
of the Eunuchs, and his ſubaltern Officers with him. 
They appeared, followed by twenty black Eunuchs all 
handſomely cloathed, with Scimeters by their Sides, and 
Gold Belts of four Inches broad. As ſoon as ever they 
perceived the Favourite Schemſelnihar at a Diſtance, they 
made her a profound Reverence, which ſhe returned them 
from her Throne ; when they came near, ſhe got up, and 
went to meet Meſrour who came firſt ; ſhe asked what 
News he brought ? He anſwered, Madam, The Comman- 
der of the Faithful has ſent me to ſignify, That he cannot 


live longer without ſecing you; he deſigns to come 2 
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ſee you to Night, and I come before-hand to give you 
Notice, that you may be ready to receive him; He hopes, 
Madam, that you long as much to ſee him, as he is impa- 
tient to ſee you. | 
Upon this Diſcourſe of Meęſrour, the Favourite Schemſel- 
nihar proſtrated herſelt to the Ground, as a Mark of that 
Submiſſion with which ſhe received the Califf's Order; 
when ſhe roſe up again, ſhe ſays, Pray tell the Commander 
of the Faithtul, That I ſhall always reckon it my Glory to 
execute his Majeſty's Command, and that his Slave will do 
her utmoſt to receive him with all the Reſpect that is due 
to him. At the ſame time ſhe ordered the Slave, her Con- 
ident, to tell the black Women appointed for that Service, 
to get the Palace ready to receive the Califf. and diſmiſſing 
the chief of the Eunuchs, ſays to him, You ſee it requires 
ſome Time to get all things ready, therefore I pray you to 
take care, that his Majeſty may have a little Patience, that 
when hearrives he may not find Things out of Order. 
The chief of the Eunuchs and his Retinue being gone, 
| Schemſelnihar returned to the Saloon, extreamly concerned 
at the Neceſſity ſhe was under of ſending back the Prince 
of Perſia ſooner than ſhe thought to have done. She came 
up to him again with Tears in her Eyes, which heighten'd 
Ebn Thaher's Fear, who thought it no good Omen. Ma- 
dam, ſays the Prince to her, I perceive you are come to tell 
me that we muſt part; provided there be nothing more to 
dread, I hope Heaven will give me the Patience which is 
| neceſſary to ſupport your Abſence. Alas! My dear Heart, 
my dear Soul, replies tender-hearted Schemſelnihar, How 
happy do I think you, and how . unhappy do I think my 
ſelt, when I compare your Lot with my ſad Deſtiny ! No 
doubt you will ſuffer by my Abſence; but that's all, and 
| — m comfort your ſelf with Hopes of ſeeing me again; 
but as for me, juſt Heaven, what a terrible Trial am 1 
brought to! I muſt not only be deprived of the fight of the 
only Perſon whom J love, but I muſt be tormented with 
the tight of one whom you have made hateful to me: Will 
not the Arrival of the Calift put me in mind of your De- 
| parture ? And how can I, when | am taken up with think- 
ing on your ſweet Face, entertain the Prince with that Joy 
which he always obiery'd in my Eyes, whenever he came 


to 
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cannot well be imagined. | 
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to ſee me? I ſhall have my Mind wavering when I ſpeak to 
him, and the leaſt Complaiſance which I ſhew to his Love, 


will ſtab me to the Heart like a Dagger: Can I reliſh his 
kind Words and Careſſes? Think Prince, to what Tor- 


ments I ſhall be expoſed when I can ſee you no more. Her 


Tears and Sighs hindred her to go on, and the Prince of 
Perſia would have replied to her, but his own Grief, and 
that of his Miſtreſs, made him uncapable of doing it. 

Bon Thaher, whoſe chief Buſineſs was to get out 
of the Palace, was obliged to comfort them, and to 
exhort them to have Patience: But the truſty Slave 


interrupted them; Madam, ſays ſhe, to Schemſelnihar, you 


have no Time to loſe, the Eunuchs begin to arrive, and you 


know the Calift will be here immediately. O Heaven! 


how cruel is this Separation, cries the Favourite ? Make 
haſte, ſays ſhe to the Confident, carry them both to the 
Gallery which looks into the Garden on the one Side, and 
to the Tygris on the other; and when the Night grows 


dark, let them out by the Back-gate, that they may retire | 


with Safety. Having ſroke thus, ſhe tenderly embraced 
the Prince of Perſia, without being able to ſay one Word 
more, and went to meet the Califf in ſuch a Diſorder as 


In the mean time the truſty Slave carried the Prince and 


Ebn Thaher to the Gallery as Schemſelnihar had appointed, 
and having brought them in, left them there, and ſhut the 


Door upon them, after having aſſured them that they had 


nothing to fear, and that ſhe would come for them when 


it was time. 5 
Here Scheherazade broke off, and next Night purſued 


the Story thus. 
The Hundred and Ninety Firſt Night. 


IR, continued ſhe, Schemſelnihar's truity Slave leaving 

the Prince of Perſia and Ebn Thaher, they forgot ſhe 

had aſſured them that they needed not to be afraid: They 

ſearch d all the Gallery, and were ſeized withextream Fear, 

becauſe they knew no Place where they might eſcape, in 

Caſe the Calif or any of his Officers ſhould happen to come 
there. 


A 


4 
Agreat Light, which came all ofa ſudden from the Side 

of the Garden thro' the Windows, cauſed them toapproach 
to ſee from whence it came; it was occaſioned by a hun- 
dred Flambeaux of white Wax carried by as many young 
Funuchs; theſe were followed by more than an hundred 
others who guarded the Ladies of the Califf's Palace cloath- 
ed and armed with Scimeters, in the ſame manner as thoſe 
1 ſpoke of before, and the Calift came after them, betwixt 
Meſrour their Captain on his Right, and VF their ſecond 


Officer on his left Hand. 


Schemſelnihar waited for the Califf at the Entry of an Al- 
, accompanied with twenty Women all- of ſurprizing 
Beauty, adorn'd with Neck-laces and Ear- rings of large 
Diamonds, and ſome of them had their whole Heads co- 


vered with them: They played upon their Inſtruments, 


and made a charming Concert. The Favourite no ſooner 
aw the Prince appear, but ſhe advanced and proſtrated her 


ſelf at his Feet; and while ſhe was doing this, the Prince of 
Perſia, ſays ſhe, within herſelf, if your {ad Eyes bear Wit- 
| neſs to what do, judge of my hard Lot; if I were hum- 


bling my ſelf ſo before you, my Heart ſhould feel no Re- 
luctance. 


The Califf was raviſhed to ſee Schemſelnihar: Riſe, Ma- 


dam, ſays he to her, come near, I am angry that I ſhould 
haye deprived: my ſelf ſo long of the Pleaſure of ſeeing you; 
| 15 he ſpoke thus, he took her by the Hand, and after abun- 
| dance of tender Expreſſions, he went and fat down upon a 
| Silver Throne, which Schemſelnihar cauſed to be brought 
| for him, and ſhe fat down upon a Seat before him, and the 
twenty Women made a Circle round them upon other 
| Seats, while the young Eunuchs who carried Flambeaux, 
diſperſed themſelves at a certain Diſtance from one ano- 
| ther, that the Califf might enjoy the Cool of the Evening 
the better. | 

When the Califf fat down, he look'd round him, and be- 
held with great Satisfaction a great many other Lights 
| than thoſe Flambeaux the young Eunuchs he'd ; but taking 
Notice that the Saloon was ſhut, was aſtoniſhed therear, 


and demanded the Reaſon: It was done on Purpoſe to 


ſurprize him; for he had no ſooner ſpoken, but the Win- 
dow were all open at once, and he {aw it illuminated with- 
in, and without, in a much better Manner than ever he 
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Lad ſeen it before. Charming Schemſelnihar, cries he, at 
this Sight, I underſtand you, you would have me to know 
there are as fine Nights as Days. After what I have ſeen, 
I cannot diſown it. | , 

Let us return to the Prince of Perſia, and Ebn Thahey, 
whom we left in the Gallery: En Thaher could not e- 
nough admire all that he ſaw, I am not very young, ſays he, 
and I have ſeen great Entertainments in my Time; but! 
don't think any Thing can be ſeen ſo ſurprizing or magni. 
ficent ! All that's ſaid of Enchanted Palaces, does no Ways 
come near this prodigious Spectacle we now ſee. Q 

ſtrange !'What Riches and Magnificence together! 
The Prince of Perſia was nothin 0 Ml moved with 
thoſe Objects which were ſo — 2 to Eon Thaher, he 
could look on nothing but Schemſelnihar, and the Preſence 
of the Califf threw him into an unconceivable Griet. Dear 
Ebn Thaher, ſays he, would to God that i had my Mind as 
free to admire thoſe Things as you. But alas! J am in a 
quite different condition, all thoſe Objects ſerve only to in- 
creaſe my torment. Can I ſee the Calift Cheek by Jol 
with her that I love, and not die of Grief? Muſt ſuch a 
paſſionate Love as mine be diſturb'd with ſo potent a Ri. 
val. O Heavens! How cruel and ſtrange is my Deſtiny! 
It's but a Moment ſince Ieſteem'd my ſelf the moſt fortu- 
nate Lover in the World, and at this Inſtant I feel my Heart 
ſo ſtruck, that it's like to kill me. I cannot reſiſt it, my 
dear Ebn Thaher, my Patience is at an End, my Diſtemper 
overwhelms me, and my Courage fais. While he was 
ſpeaking thoſe Words, he ſaw ſomething pals in the Gar- 
den, which obliged him to keep ſilence, and to turn all his 

Attention that Way. 5 

The Califf had order'd one of the Women who was near 
him, to play upon her Lute, and ſhe began to ſing; the 

Words that ſhe ſung were very paſſionate, and the Calif 

was perſuaded that ſhe ſung thus by Order ofSchemſelnihar, 

who had frequently entertain'd him with the like Teſti- 
monies of her Affection, therefore he interpreted all in his 
own Favour : But this was not now Schemſelnihar's Mean- 
ing; ſhe applied it to her dear Ali Ebn Becar, and was ſo 
ſenſibly touch'd with Grief, to have before her an Object 
whoſe Preſence ſhe could no longer enjoy, that ſhe fainted 
and fell back wards upon her Seat, which having no Arms 
7 | to 
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ſupport her, ſhe muſt have fell down, had not ſorne of 
the Women helped her in Time; after which they took 
her up, and carried her into the Saloon. 

Ebn Thaher, who was inthe Gallery, being ſurpriz d at 
this Accident, turned towards the Prince of Perſia, but in- 
ſtead of ſeeing him ſtand and look thro' the Window as be- 
tore, he was extrea mly amazed to ſee him fallen down at 


his Feet, and without Motion. He judged it to proeeed 


from the Violence of that Prince's Love to Schemſelnibar, 
ind admired the ſtrange Effect of Sympathy, which put 
kim into a mortal Fear, becauſe of the Place they were in, 
in the mean time he did all he could to recover the Prince, 
but in vain. Ebn Thaher was in this Perplexity, when 
Schemſelnihar's Confident open'd the Gallery Door, and 
came in out of Breath, as one who knew not where ſhe 
was. Come ſpeedily, cries ſhe, that I may let you out, ail 
is in Confuſion here, and I fear this will be the laſt of our 
Days. Ah! how would you have us to go, replies Eb# 
Thaher with a mourr ful Voice, come near I pray you, and 
ſee what a Condition the Prince of Pera is in. When the 
dave ſaw him in a Swoon, ſheran for Water in all haſte, and 
return'd in an inſtant, 

At laſt the Prince of Perſia, after they had thrown Wa- 
ter on his Face, recovered his Spirits. Prince, ſays Ebn 
Thaher to him, we run the Riſque of being deſtroyed it we 
ſtay here any longer, let us therefore endeavour to fave our 
Lives. He was ſo feeble that he could not riſe alone; Ebz 


| Thaher and the Confident lent him their Hands, and ſup- 
| ported him on each Side. They came to a little Iron Gate 


which opens towards the Tygris, went out at it, and came 
to the Side of a little Canal which has a Communication 


with the River. The Cenfident clapp'd her Hands, and 


immediately alittle Boat appear'd and came towards them 
with one Rower. Ali En Becar and his Comrade went 


| aboard, and the truſty Slave ſtayed at the Side of the Canal. 


As ſoon as the Prince ſat down in the Boat, he ſtretched 


| one Hand towards the Palace, and laid his other upon his 


Heart: Dear Object of my Soul, cries he with a feeble 
Voice, receive my Faith with this Hand, while Iaffure you 
with the other that my Heart ſhall for ever preſerve the 
Fire with which itburns for you. 


Vot. V, H Here 
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Here Scheherazade perceiving Day, held her Peace, and 
next Night reſum'd her Story thus, 


The Hundred and Ninety Second Night. 


N the mean time the Boat-man rowed with all his 


Might, and Schemſelnihar's truſty Slave accompanied 


the Prince of Perſia and En Thaher, walking along the 
Side of the Canal, until they came to the Tygris, and when 
ſhe could go no farther, ſhe took her Farewel of them and 
returned. | — 

The Prince of Perſia continued very feeble, En Thaher 
exhorted him, and comforted him to take Courage. Con- 
ſider, ſays he to him, that when we are landed, we have a 
great way to go before we come tomy Houſe, and I would 
not adviſe you to go to your Lodgings, which are a great 
deal farther than mine, at this Hour, and in this Condition, 
At laſt they went out of the Boat, but the Prince had fo 
little Strength that he could not walk, which put En Tha- 
her into great Perplexity. He remember'd he had a Friend 
in the Neighbourhood and carried the Prince thither with 


great Difficulty. His Friend received them very cheartully, 


and when he made them ſit down, be asked them where 
they had been ſo late. En Ihaher anſwered him, I was 
this Evening with a Man who owed me a conſiderable 
Sum of Money, and deſign'd to go a long Voyage. I was 
unwilling to loſe Time to find him, and by the Way I met 
with this young Nobleman-whom you ſee, and to whom! 
am under a thouſand Obligations, tor knowing. my Deb- 
tor, he would needs do me the Favour to go along with 


me. We had a great deal of Trouble to bring that Man to 


Reaſon. Beſides, we went out of the Way, and that's the 
Reaſon we are ſo late. Inour Return home, this good 
Lord, for vrhom | have all poſſible Reſpect, was attacked 
by a ſudden Diſtemper, which made me take the Liberty 
tocall at your Houſe flattering my ſelf that you would be 
pleaſed to give us Quarters for this Night. | 
Ebn Thahers Friend took all this for Truth, told them 
they were welcome, and offered the Prince of Per/1a, 
whom he knew not, all the Aſſiſtance he could deſire; but 


Ebn Thaher ſpoke for the Prince, and ſaid, That his Diſtem- 


per was of that Nature as required nothing but Reſt. His 
| . Fiond 
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. 
friend underſtood by this that they deſired to go to Bed. 
Upon which he conducted them to an Apartment where 
heleft them. 

Tho' the Prince of Perſia ſlept, he had troubleſome 
Dreams, which repreſented Schemſelnihar in a Swoon, at 
the Califf's Feet, and encreaſed his Affliction. Eby Maher 
was very impatient tobe at Home, and doubted not but his 
family was in great Trouble, becauſe he never uſed to lie 
abroad. He roſe and departed early in the Morning, after 
he had taken Leave of his Friend, who roſe at Break of 
Day to fay his Prayers. At laſt he came home, and the 
firſt Thing the Prince of Perſia did, who had walked fo far 
with much Trouble, was to lie down upon a Sopha, as 
weary as if he had gone along Journey. Being not in a 
Condition to go home, En Thaher ordered a Chamber to 
be made ready tor him, and ſent to acquaint his Friends 
with his Condirion, and where he was. In the mean 
time he begged him to compoie him ſelf, to command in 
his Houſe, and to order ail things as he pleas'd. I thank 
you heartily for thoſe obliging Offers, ſays the Prince of 
Perſia; but that I may not be any ways troubleſome to you, 
| conjure you to deal with me as if I were not at your 
Houſe. I would not ſtay one Moment, it I thought my 
Preſence would incommode you in the leaſt, | 

As ſoon as Ebn Thaher had Time to recolle& himſelf, 
be told his Family all that paſs d at Schemſelnihar's Palace, 
and concluded, by thanking God, who had delivered him 
from the Danger he was in. The Prince of Perſia's prin- 
eipal Domeſticks came to receive his Orders at En The- 
ber's Houſe, and in a little time therearrived ſeveral of his 
Friends who had Notice of his Indiſpoſition. Thoſe 
Friends paſſed the great part of the Day with him, and tho 
their Converſation could not extinguiſh thoſe {ad Ideas 
| Which were the Cauſe of his Trouble, yet it gave him {ſome 
Relief. He would have taken his Leave of Een Thaher 
towards the Evening ; but this faithful Friend found him 
ſill fo weak, that he ob'iged him to ſtay till next Day, and 
in the mean time to divert him, he gave him a Conſort of 
Vocal and Inftrumental Muſick in the Evening; but this 
Conſort ſerved only to put him in mind of the preceding 
| Night, and renewed his Trouble inſtead of aſſwaging it; 
ſo that next Day his Diſtemper ſeemed to increaſe; U — 
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this Eon Maher did not oppoſe his going home, but took 
care to accompany him thither, and when he was with 
him alone in his Chamber, he repreſented to him all thoſe 
Arguments which might influence him to a generous En- 
deavour to overcome that Paſſion, which in the End 
would neither prove lucky to himſelf nor to the Favourite, 
Ah! Dear En Thaher cries the Prince, how eaſy is it for 
| 8 to give th's Advice, but how hard is it for me to fol. 

ow it? Jam ſenſible of its Importance, but am not able to 
profit by it. I have ſaid it already, that I ſhall carry to the 
Grave with me the Love that I bear to Schemſelniha,. 
When Eb» Ihaher {aw that he could gain nothing upon the 
Prince, he took his Leave of him and would have retired, 

Scheherazade ſeeing Day begin to appear held her Peace, 
and next Morning reſumed her Diſcourſe thus. 


The Hundred and Ninety Third Night. | 


HE Prince of Perſſa retain'd him, and ſaid, kind Eby 
Thaher, ſince l have declared: o you that it is not in 
my Power to follow your wiſe Counſels, 1 beg you would 
not charge it on me as a Crime, nor forbear to give me 
the uſual Teſtimonies of your Friendſhip, you cannot 
do me a greater Favour than to inform me of the Deſtiny 
of my dear Schemſelnihax, when you hear any News of it: 
The Uncertainty I am in concerning her Fate, and the 
mortal Apprehenſions her fainting has occaſioned in me, 
keeps me in this languiſhing Condition you reproach me 
with. My Lord aniwered Eôn Thaher, you have Reaſon 
to hope that her fainting was not attended with any bad 
. Conſequence, her Confident will quickly come and inform 
me of the iſſue, and as ſoon as 1 know the Pai ticulars, 
vi l not fail to impart them. | 

Ebn Fhaher left the Prince in this Hope, and returned 
Home, where he expected Schemſelnihar's Confident all 
the reſt ofthe Day, but in vain, nor did ſhe come next Day: 
His Unea{neisto know the State of the Prince of Perſia 
"Health, would not ſuffer him to ſtay any longer without 
ſeeing him; he went to his Lodgings to exhort him to Pa- 
tience, and found him lying on his Bed as ſick as ever, ſur 
rounded by a great many of his Friends, and ſeveral P. 
ficians who made ule of all their Art to diſcover the Cauſe 
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of his Diſtemper. As ſoon as he ſaw Ehn Thaher, he look d 
upon him ſmiling, to ſignify that he had two Things to 
tell him, the one, that he was glad to ſee him, the other, 
how much the Phyſicians, who could not diſcover the 
Cauſe of his Diſtemper, were out in their Reaſonings. 


His Friends and Phyſicians retired one after another, ſo 


that En Th1her being alone with him, came near his Bed 
toask him how he did, fince he ſaw him. I muſt tell you, 
anſwers the Prince, that my Paſſion which continually 
gathers new Strength, and the Uncertainty of the lovely 
Schemſeluinar's Deſtiny, augments my Diſtemper every 
Moment, and caſts me into ſuch a Condition, as afflicts my 
Kindred and Friends, and breaks the Meaſures of my Phy- 
ſicians, who don't underſtand it. You cannot think, adds 
he, how much I ſuffer to ſee ſo many People about me, 
who importune me, and whom I cannot in Civility put a- 
way. It's your Company alone that is comfortable to 
me; but in a Word, I conjure you not to diſſemble with 
me, what News do you bring me of Schemſelnihar, have 
you ſeen her Confident? What ſays ſhe to you? Een Thaher 
anſwer d that he had not ſeen her yet; and no ſooner had 
he told the Prince of Pera this ſad News, but the Tears 
came from his Eyes, he could not anſwer one Word his 
Heart was ſo oppreſs d. Prince, adds Een Thaher, ſuffer 
me to tell you, that you are very ingenious in tormenting 
yourſelf, In the Name of God, wipe away your Tears. it 
any ot your People ſhould come in juſt now, they would 
diſcover you by this, notwithſtanding the Care you ought 
to take to conceal your Thoughts, M hatever this judici- 
ous Confident cou d ſay, it was not poſſible for the Prince 
to retrain from weeping : Wiſe Eb Maher, ſays he, when: 


he had recovered his Speech, I may well hind:r my Tongue 


from revealing the Secrets of my Heart, but I have no 
Power over my Tears, upon ſuch a direful Subject as 


Schemſclnihar's Danger. It that adorable and only Object 


ot my Deſires be no longer in the World, I ſhall not be one 
Moment after her. Reject io afflicting a Thought, replied' 
Ebn Thaher, Schemſeluihar is yet alive, you — not doubt 
ot it; if you have heard no News of her, it's becauſe ſhe 
could find no Occaſion to {end to you, and J hope you will 
hear from her to Day. To this he added ſeveral other com- 
tortable Things, and then retired. 
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 EBbnTheher was ſcarceat his own Houſe, when Schem. he 
felnihar's Confident arrived with a melancholy Counte. MW m 
ance, which he reckon'd a bad Omen. He asked New; Hall 
of her Miſtreſs: Tell me yours firſt, ſays the Confident, for rei 
he was in great Trouble to ſee the Prince of Perſia go away MW If 
in that Condition. En Thaher told her all that ſhe deſired E 
to know, and when he had done, the Slave began her Di. MW m 
courſe: If the Prince of Perſia, ſays ſhe, has ſuffer'd, and At 
does ſt I ſuffer for my Miſtreſs, ſheſuffers no leſs for him. ex 
After I departed from you, continues ſhe, I return'd to the Ti 
Saloon, where I found Schemſelnihar not yet recovered 
from her Swoon, notwithſtanding all the Help they en. MW of 
deavoured to give her. The Califf was fitting near her 
with all the Signs of real Grief: He ask'd all the Women, 
and me in particular, if he knew the Cauſe of her Diſtem. 
per; but we kept all ſecret, and told him we were all toge- 7 
ther ignorant 1 it. In the mean time we all wept to ſee U 
her ſuffer ſo long, and forgot nothing that might any way; W N 
help her. Ina Word, it was almoſt Midnight before ſhe ve 
came to herſelf. The Califf, who had the Patience to wait WW ge 
all the while, was very glad at her Recovery, and askd us 
Schemſehithay the Cauſe of her Diſtemper. As ſoon as ſhe of 
heard him ſpeak, ſheendeavoured to recover her Scat and to 
after ſhe had kiſs'd his Feet, before he could hinder her, Sir, pr 
fys ſhe, I have Reaſon to complain of Heaven, that it dd an 
not allow me to expire at your Majeſty's Feet, to teſtify 20 
thereby how ſenſible I am of your Favours. a 
I am perſuaded you love me, " the Califf to her, aud x, 
I command you to preſerve your ſelf for my Sake. You pa 
have probably exceeded in ſomething to Day, which has in 
occaſioned this Indiſpofition ; take heed I pray you, abſtain FH. 
from it for the future; I am very glad to ſee you better, and al 
I adviſe you to ſtay here to Night, and not to return to your Sh 
Chamber, for fear the Motion diſturb E Upon this he W p, 


commanded a little Wine to be brought her, in order to he 
ſtrengthen her, and then taking his Leave of her, returnd i hi 
to his Apartment. | | . | 
As ſoon as the Califf was gone, my Miſtreſs gave mea ed 
Sign to come near her. She ask'd me earneſtly concern- * 


ing you: I aſſur d her that you had been gone a long Time, * 
which made her eaſy to that Matter: I took Care not to 81 
ſpeak of the Prince of Per/ia's fainting, leaſt it ſhould make Pr 


her 


* 


(62679 


all in vain as you ſhall hear : Prince, ſays ſhe, I henceforth 


renounce all Pleaſures as I am deprived of a Sight of you. 


If I have underſtood your Heart right, I only tollow your 
Example. Thou wilt not ceaſe to weep until thou ſeeſt 
me again; it's but juſt that I weep and mourn till I ſee you. 
At theſe Words, which ſhe uttered in ſuch a Manner as 
expreſſed the Violence of her Paſſion, ſhe fainted a ſecond 
Time betwixt my Arms. | 

Here Scheherazade ſceing Day begin to appear, broke 
off, and next Night purſued her Diſcourſe thus. 


The Hundred and Ninty Fourth Night. 


Chemfelnihar's Confident continued to tell Ebn Thahey 

all that happen'd to her Miſtreſs after her firſt fainting. 

My Comrades and I, fays ſhe, werea long Time in reco- 
vering her; at laſt ſhe came to herſelt, and then I {aid to 
her, Madam, are you reſolved to kill yourſelt and to make 
us alſo die with you, I beg of you be perſuaded in the Name 


| of the Prince of Perſa for whom it is your Intereſt to live, 
to fave your elf as you love your ſelf, as you love the: 
Prince, and for our ſakes who are ſo faith to you. E 


am very much oblig'd to you, reply'd ſhe, for your Care; 
Zeal, and Advice; but alas! they are uſeleſs to me: You 
are not to flatter us with any Hopes, for we can expect no 
End of our Torment, but in the Grave. One of my Com- 
panions would have diverted thoſe {ad Thoughts by pl:y- 
ing on her Lute, but ſhe commanded her to be filent, and 
order'd all of them to retire except me, whom ſhe kept 
all Night with her. O Heavens! What a Night was it! 
She paſſed it in Tears and Groans, and always naming the 


Prince of Perſia. She lamented her Lot, that had deſtined 


her to the Califf, whom ſhe could not love, and not for 


him whom ſhe lov'd ſo dearly. Cn 


Next Morning, becauſe ſhe was not commodiouſly lodge 
ed in the Saloon, 1 helped her to her Chamber, where ſhe 
no ſooner arriv'd, than all the Phyſicians of the Palace 


came to ſee her, Dy order of the Califf, who was not long 


acoming himſelf, The Medicines which the Phyſicians 


preſcribed for Schemſelnihar were to no purpoſe, becauſe 
| H 4 they 


her fall into the ame Condition, from which we had ſo 
much Trouble to recover her; but my Precautions were 
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they were ignorant of the Cauſe of her Diſtemper, and 
the Preſence of the Califf augmented it. She got a little 
Reſt however this Night, and as ſoon as ſhe awoke ſhe 
Charged me to come to you, to hear News of the Prince 
of Perſia. I have already inform'd you of his Caſe, ſaid 
En Thaher; ſo return to your Miſtreſs, and aſſure her, 
that the Prince of Perſia waits for News from her with 
the like Impatience that ſhe does from him: beſides exhort 
her to Moderation, and to overcome her ſelf, for fear ſhe 
drop ſome Word before the Califf, which may prove fa- 
tal to us all. As for me, reply'd the Confident, I confeſs 
1 dread her Tranſports ; I have taken the Liberty to tell 
her my Mind, and am perſuaded that ſhe won't take it ill 
that I tell her this from you. | 
Ebn Thaher, who had but juſt come from the Prince of 
Perſ:a's Lodgings, thought it not convenient to return ſo 
ſoon, and neglect his own important Affairs, and there- 
fore went not till the Evening: The Prince was a one, and 
no better than in the Morning. En Thaher, ſays he to 
him, as ſoon as he ſaw him, you have doubtleſs many 
Friends, but they don't know your Worth, which you diſ- 
cover to me by the Zeal, Care, and Trouble you give your 
ſelf, to oblige me in my Condition. I am contounded 
withall that you do for me with ſogreat Affection, and l 
know not how I ſhall be able to expreſs my Gratitude, 
Prince, anſwer'd Een Thaher, don't ſpeak ſo 1 entreat 
you; Iamready, not to only to give one of my own Eyes 
to fave one of yours, but to ſacrifice my Lite for you. But 
this is not the preſent Buſineſs, I come to tell you that 
Schemſelnihar ſent her Confident to ask me about you, and 
at the ame time to inform me of her Condition, You 
may aſſure yourſelf that I 1aid nothing but what might 
confirm the Exceſs of your Paſſion for her Miſtreſs, and the 
Conſtancy with which you love her. Then E&n Thaher 
ivehim a particular Account ot all that had paſs'd betwixt 
the truſty Slave and him. The Prince liſten'd with all the 
different Motions of Fear, Jealouſy, Affection, and Com- 
paſſion which his Diſcourſe could inſpire him with, mak- 
ing upon every thing which he heard all the afflicting or 
comforting* Reflections that ſo paſſionate a Lover was 
capable of. | TIS 


Their. 


( 16g ) 
Their Converſation continued ſo long that the Night 
was far advanced, ſo that the Prince of Perſia obliged Eon 
Thaber to ſtzy with him. To Morrow Morning, as this 
truſty Friend return'd Home, there came to him a Woman 
whom he knew to be chemſelniha -s Confident, and im- 
mediately ſhe ſpoke to him thus: My Miſtreis ſalutes you, 
and Iam come to intreat you in her Name, to deliver this 
Letter to the Prince of Perſia. The zealous Eb: Thaher 
took the Letter, anc returned to the Prince, accompani- 
ed with the Confident Slave. , 
Scheherazade ſtopp'd here for this Time, becauſe Day 
began to appear; and reſumed her Diſcourſe to the Sultan. 
ot che Indies the Night following, and ſaid, 1 


The Hundred and Ninety Fifth Night. 


SS When Ebn Thaher entred the Prince of Per{ia's" 
Houſe, with Schemſelnihar's Confidant, he pray d her 
toſtay one Moment in the Drawing Room. As ſoon as” 
the Prince of Perſia ſaw him, he ask'd earneſtly what 
News he had? The beſt you can expect, anſwer'd Ez 
Thaher : You are as dearly beloved as you love; Schemſel- 


| nþar's Confident is in your Drawing Room; ſhe has 


brought you a Letter from her Miſtreſs, and waits for your 
Orders to come in. Let her come in, cries the Prince, 
with a Tranſport of Joy, and {peaking thus, he ſat down 
to receive her. | | 

The Prince's Attendants went from him as ſoon as they” 
aw Ebn Thaher, and left him alone with their Maſter; 


Ebn Thaher went and open'd the Door, and brought in the 
| Confident. The Prince knew her and received her very. 
| civilly, My Lord, ſays ſhe to him, I am ſenſible of the 


Afflictions you have endured, ſince I had the Honour to- 
conduct you to the Boat which waited to bring you back; 
but I hope this Letter J have brought wil contribute to- 
your Cure: Upon this ſhe preſcnted him the Letter: He 


| took it, and after he had Kiſs d it ſeveral Times, he opened. 
aud read it as follows. | | . EN 
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A Liter from Schemſelnihar to Ali Ebn Becar, 
Prince of Perſia. 


T HE Perſon who brings you this Letter will give you 

a better a Account concerning me than I can do; for 
I have not been my ſelt ſince I ſa you: Being deprived 
of your Preſence, I ſought to divert my ſe!f by entertain. 
ing you with theſe ill writ Lines, with the ſame Pleaſure 
as it I had the good Fortune to ſpeak to you. 

It's ſaid that Patience is a Cure for all Diſtempers, but 
it ſours mine inſtead of ſweetning it. Altho' your Picture 
be deeply engraven in my Heart, my Eyes deſire conſtant- 
Iy to ſee the Original; and they will loſe their Light it they 
be any conſiderable Time deprived of it. May I flatter 
my {elf that yours has the fame Impatience to ſee me? 
Yes, Ican; their tender Glances diſcover'd it to me. How 
happy, Prince, ſhould you and Schemſelnihar both be, if 
our agreeable Defires were not croſs'd by invincible Ob- 
ſtacles which affli& me as as ſenſibly as they do you. 

Thoſe Thoughts which my Fingers write, and which 
1 expreſs with incredible Pleaſure, and repeat again and 
again, ipeak from the Bottom of my Heart, and from the 
incurab e Wound which you have made in it; a Wound 
which I bleſs a thouſand times, notwithſtanding the cruel 
Torment I endure for your Abſence. I would reckon al 
that oppoſes our love nothing, were I only allow d to ſee 
you ſometimes with Freedom; I would enjoy you then, 
and what could I defire more ? | 

Don't imagine that 1 ſay more than I think. Alas! 
whatever Expreſſions Iam able to uſe, yet I am ſenſible 
that I think more than I can tell you. My Eyes which are 

continually watching and weeping for your Ruturn: My 
afflicted Heart, which deſires nothing but you alone; The 
Sighs that eſcape me as often as! think on you, that is, 
every Moment: My Imagination, which repreſents no 
other Obje to me than my dear Princes the Complaints 
that I make to Heaven for the Rigour of my Deſtiny: 
Ina Word, my Grief, my Trouble, my Torments, which 

ive me no Eaſc ever ſince I loſt the Sight of you, are 
Mieder what 1 write. 1 


„Fr ͤĩð2E[! cs Ate Hoe. 
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E 
Am not I unhappy to be born to love, without Hope of 
enjoying him whom I love? This doleful Thought op- 
preſles me ſo, that 1 ſhould die were I not perſuaded that 
ou love me: But this ſweet Comfort ballances my Deſ— 
pair and preſerves my Lite : Tell me that you love me 
always 3 1 will keep your Letter carefully, and read it 
2 thouſand times a Day: I will endure my Afflictions 
with leſs Impatience : I pray Heaven may ceaſe to be 
angry at us, and grant us an Opportunity to ſay that we 
love one another without Fear; and that we may never 
ceaſe to love. Adieu. I ſalute En Thaher who has {0 
much oblig'd us. | | | 
The Prince of Pey/;a was not fatisfy'd to read the Letter 
once, he thought he had read it with too little Attention, 
and therefore read it again with more Leiſure; as he read. 
ſometimes he utter'd Sighs, ſometimes he wept, and 
times he diſcover'd Traniports of Joy and Affection, as 
one who was touch'd with what he read. Ina Word, he 
could not keep his Eyes off thoſe Characters drawn by ſo. 
lovely a Hand, and therefore began to read it a third time. 
Then En Thaher told him that the Confident could not 
fay, and that he ought to think of giving an Anſwer. . 
Alas! cries the Prince, how would you have meaniwer * 
ſo kind a Letter? In what Terms ſhall 1 expreſs the 


Trouble that I am in? My Spirit is toſs'd witha thouſand © 


tormenting Things, and mv Thoughts deſtroy one ano» - 
ther the ſame Moment they .re conceiv'd, to make way 
for more; and ſo long as my Body ſuffers by the Impreſſi- 
ons of my Mind, how ſhall I be able to hold Paper or a 


Reed * to write? 


Having ſpoke thus, he took out of a little Desk, Paper, 
Cane, and Ink. N 

Sahehera xade perceiving Day, broke off her Story, and 
began again next Day as follows. 


1 — 


* The Arabians, Perſians, and Turks, when they write, 
bold the Paper ordinarily upon their Knee with their left Hand, 
and write with their Right, with a little Reed or Cane, cut as 
we do our Pens; this Cane is hollow, and reſembles our Reeds, 
but is harder 5 | f 
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( 172) 
The Hundred and Ninety Sixth Night. 


IR, the Prince of Perſſa, before he began to write, 
gave 3chemſelrihar's Letter to Ebn Thaher, and pray'd 
him to hold it open while he wrote, that by caſting his Eyes 
upon it he might ſee the better what to anſwer. He be- 
gan to write; but the Tears that fell from his Eyes upon 
the Paper ob:iged him ſeveral Times to ſtop, that they 
might trickle down the more freely. At laſt he finiſh'd his 
Letter, and giving it to n Thaher, read it, I pray, fays 
he to him, and do me the Favour to ſee if the Diſorder of 
my Mind has allowed me to give a reaſonable Anſwer, Eby 

Thaher took it, and read it as follows. | 


The Prince of Perſia's Anſwer to Schemſelaihar's 
| Latter, © 


'W A'Sſwalow'd up with mortal Grief when Ireceivd 
your Letter; at the Sight of which I was tranſported 
with unſpeakable Joy; and at the View of the Characters 
writ by your loveiy Hand, my Eyes were enlightened 
more ſenſibly than th-y were darkened when yours were 
cloſed on a ſudden at the Feetof my Rival. Theſe Words 
which your courteous Letter contains, are ſo many Rays 
of Light which have diſpelled the Darkneſs my Soul was 
obſcur'd with; they ſhew me how much you ſuffer by 
your Love to me, and that you are no: ignorant of what! 
endure for you, and thereby comfort me in my Afﬀicti- 
ons. On the one Hand they make me ſhed Tears in A- 
bundance, and on the other, they inflame my Heart with 
a Fire which ſupports it, and hinders me to die of Grief, 
i have not had one Moment's Reſt ſince our cruel Separati- 
on. Your Letter only gave me ſome Eaſe, l kept a ſor- 


_ rTowtul Silence, til the Moment I receiv'd it, and then it 


reſtor'd me to Speech. I was buried in a profound Melan- 
cho!y, but it inſpir d me with Joy, which immediately 


appear d in my Eyes and Countenance. But my Sur- 


prize at receiving a Favour which I had not deſerved, 
was ſo great, that I knew not which Way to begin to 


teſtify my Thankfulneſs for it. In a Word, after hav- 


ing Kiſ. d it ſeveral Times, as a valuable Pledge of your 


Goodnels, 


yr. 


: i 297471): 
Goodneſs, I read it over and over, and was confounded at- 
the Exceſs of my good Fortune. You would have me ta: 
fignify to you, that I always love you: Ah! though I did 
not love you ſo perfectly as I do, I could not forbear a- 
doring you, after all the Marks you have given me, of a g 
Love ſo uncommon: Yes, I love you, my dear Soul, and 
ſhall account it my Glory to burn all my Days, with that 
ſweet Fire you have kindled in my Heart. I will never 
complain of that brisk Ardour, with which I find it con- 
ſumes me: And how rigorous ſoever the Grief be, which 
Lſuffer, I will bear it couragiouſly, in Hopes to ſee you 
ſome time or other. Would to Heaven it were to Day, 
and that inſtead of {ending you my Letter, I might be 
alow'd to come and aſſure you, that I die for Love of 
you! My Tears hinder me from ſaying any more. Adieu. 

Ebn Thaher could not read thoſe laſt Lines without 
weeping. He return'd the Letter to the Prince of Perſia 
and aſſur'd him it wanted no Correction. The Prince, 
ſhut it, and when he had ſeal'd it, he deſir d the truſty Slave 
to come near, and told her, this is my Anſwer to your 
dear Miſtreſs, I conjure you to carry it her, and to ſalute 
her in my Name. The Slave took the Letter, and retir'd. 
with Ebn Thaher. | 

Here the Sultaneſs ſtopp'd, and continued her Story next. 
Night in the following manner. 


The Hundred and Ninety &. eventh Night. 


AFTER Eön Thaher has walk d ſome way with the 

1 slave, he left her, and went to his Houſe, and began 

to think in earneſt upon the amorous Intrigue into which 
he found himſelf unhappily engaged. He conſider'd, 
that the Prince of Perſia and Schemſelnihar, notwithſtand- 
ing their Intereſt to conceal their Correſpondence, did 
manage themſelves with ſo little Diſcretion, that it could 
not be long a Secret. He dre all the Conſequences from 
it, which a Man of good Senſe ought to do. Were Schem- 
ſelnihar, faid he to himſelf, an ordinary Lady, I would: 
contribute all my Power, to make her and her Sweet- 
heart happy; but ſhe is the Califf's Favourite, and no Man 
can without Danger undertake to diſpleaſe him. His An- 
ger would fall at firſt upon Schemſelnihar, it will 2 5 


(174) 
Prince of Perſia his Life, and I ſhall be embark'd in his Ml th: 


Misfortune. In the mean time, I have my Honour, my Ye 
Quiet, my Family, and my Eſtate to preſerve, I muſt then me 
deliver my ſelf out of ſo great a Danger, while I can. Tr 


He was taken up with theſe thoughts all the Day; next to 
Morning he went to the Prince of Perſia, with a Deſign hit 


to uſe his utmoſt Endeavours to oblige him to conquer his the 
Paſſion. He actually repreſented to him what * for- cre 
merly done in vain, That it would be much better for ch 
him to make uſe of all his Courage, to overcome his In- yo 
clination for Schemſelnihar, than to ſuffer himſelf to be to 
conquer'd by it; and that his Paſſion was ſo much the more I : 
dangerous, as his Rival was the more Potent. Ina Word, Af 
Sir, adds he, if you will hearken to me, you ought to Sch 
think of nothing but to triumph over your Amour; o- tin 
therwiſe you run a Riſque of deſtroying your ſelf with wi 
Schemfelnihar, whoſe Lite ought to be dearer to you than Di 
your own. I give you this Counſel as a Friend, for co 
which you will thank me ſome Time or other. 12 


The Prince heard En Thaher with a 2 deal of Im- pe 
patience, but ſuffered him however to ſpeak out his Mind, ak 
and then reply d to him thus, Eën Thaher, ſays he, do you ſat 


think I can forbear to love Schemſelnihar, who loves me ha 
ſo tenderly; ſhe is not afraid to expoſe her Life for me, til 
and would you have me to regard mine? No, whatever ſhi 
Misfortune befal me, I will love Schemſclninar to my laſt m 
Breath. E 

Ebn Thaher being offended with the Obſtinacy of the ſer 
Prince of Perſia, left him haſtily, and going to his own m 


Houſe, recalied to Mind what he had thought on the other leq 
Day, and began to think in earneſt what he ſhould do. At th 
the ſame Time a Jeweller, one of his intimate Frierds, OV 
came to ſee him. This Jeweller had perceived that th 
Schemſelnihar's Confidant came oftner to Ebn Thaher thin I! 
uſual, and that he was conſtantly with the Prince of Per- pa 
ſia, whoſe Sickneſs was known to every one, though not MW an 
the Cauſe of it. The Jeweller began to grow Suſpicious, and he 
finding Eb: Thaher very penſive, he judg'd preſently that {et 
he was perplex d with ſome important Affair, and fancying er 
that he knew the-Cauſe, he ask d what Schemſelnihar's 
Confidant wanted with him? Eb» Thaher being ſtruck 
with this Queſtion, would have diſſembled and told — 


2 ; 
(175) 
that it was for a Trifle ſhe came ſo frequently to him. 
You don't tell me the Truth, ſays the Jeweller, and give 


me ground to think by your Diſſimulation, that this 


Trifle is a more important Affair than at firſt I thought it 
to be. Ebn Thaher perceiving that his Friend preſſed 
him ſo much, ſays to him, its true, that it's an Affair of 
the greateſt Conſequence; 1 had refolved to keep it ſe- 
cret, but ſince I know how much you are my Friend, I 
chuſe rather to make you my Confidant, than to ſuffer 


you to be 1n a Miſtake about it. I don't recommend it 


to you to keep the Secret, for you lleaſily judge by what 
Jam going to tell you, how important it is to keep it. 
After this Preamble, he told him the Amour between 
Schemſelnihar and the Prince of Perſia. You-know, con- 
tinues he, in what Eſteem I am at Court, in the City, and 
with Lords and Ladies of the greateſt Quality, what a 
Diſgrace would it be for me, ſhould this raſh Intri 

come to bediſcovered. But what do I fay? Should not 
I and my Family be quite deſtroyed ? That's the Thing 


perplexes my Mind; but I have juſt now come to ſuch 


a Reſolve as [ ought to make, I will go immediately and 


ſatisfy my Creditors, and recover my Debts, and when I 


have ſecured my Eſtate, will retire to Balzora, and ſta 

till the Tempeſt, that I foreſee, blows over. The Friend- 
ſhip I have for Schemſelnihar and the Prince of Perſia, 
makes me very ſenſible to what Danger they are expos d. 
I pray Heaven to diſcover it to themſelves, and to pre- 
ſerve them; but if their ill Deſtivy will have their A- 
mours come to the Knowledge of the Calf; I ſhall, at 
leaſt, be out of the Reach of his Reſentment; for I don't 


think them ſo wicked, as to deſign to draw me into their | 


own Misfortunes. It would be extream Ingratitude in 
them to do ſq, and a ſorry Reward for the good Service 
I have done them, and the good Advicel have given them, 
particularly to the Prince of Perſia, who may ſave himſelf 


and his Miſtreſs, both from this Precipice, if he pleaſes; 


he may as eaſily leave Bagdad as I, and Abſence will in- 
ſenſibly diſengage him from a Paſſion, which will only in- 
creaſe whilſt be continues in this Place. 

The Jeweller was exireamly ſurprized at what Ebn 
Thaber told him, What you ſay to me, ſays he, is of ſo 


great Importange, hat I can t underſtand ng, 
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kar and the Prince have been capable to abandon them- 


| ſelves to ſuch a violent Amour; what Inclination ſoever 


they may have for one another, inſtead of yie ding to it, 
they ought to reſiſt it, and make a better uſe of their Rea- 
ſon. Is it poſſible they can be inſenſible of the dang-rous 
Conſequences of their Correſpondence ? How deplorable 
is their Blindneſs? I perceive all the Conſequences of it as 
well as you, but you are wiſe and prudent, and I approve 


your Reſolution, that's the only way to deliver your ſelf 


rom the fatal Events which you have Reaſon to fear. Af. 
9 the Jeweller roſe up, and took his Leave of Eby 
aber. 


Night as follows. =. 
The Hundred and Ninety Eighth Night. 


B 


keep this Secret on Peril of my Life. 


Two Days after, the Jeweller went to Ebn Thaher's: 


Shop, and ſeeing it ſhut, he doubted not but he had exe- 


cated the Deſign he ſpoke of; but to be ſure, he ask'd a 


Neighbour, if he knew why it was ſhut ? The Neighbour, 


anſwer'd, that he knew not, unleſs Ebn Theher was gone 


a Journey. There was no need of his enquiring further, 
and immediately he thought upon the Prince of Per/:a, 
unhappy Prince, ſays he to himſelf, what Grief will tbis 
be to you when you hear this News? By what Means 
will you now entertain your Correſpondence with Schem- 
ſelnihar? I fear you will die of Deſpair, I have Compaſ- 
ſion on you, I muſt make up the Lois that you have of a 
tao fearful Confidant. 

The Buſineſs that oblig-d him to come Abroad, was of 
no Conſequence; ſo that he neglected it: And though he 
had no Knowledge of the Prince of Perſia, but only by 
having ſold him ſome Jewels, he went ſtraight to his 
Houſe; he addreſs'd himſelf to one of his Servants, and 
ay d him to tell his Maſter, that he delired to ſpeak with 
m about a Buſineſs of very great Importance. The Ser- 
vant return d immediately tothe Jeweller, and * 


— 


* 
” . 


The Sultaneſs ſtopp'd here, and continu d the Story next 


Efore the Jeweller retir'd, En Thaher conjur'd him, 
by the Friendſhip betwixt them, to ſpeak nothing of 
this to any Body. Be not afraid, ſays the Jeweller, 1 Will 


C177) 
him to the Prince's Chamber, who was leaning upon 2 
Sopha, with his Head upon a Cuſhion. As ſoon as the 
Prince aw him, he roſe up to receive him, ſaid he was 
welcome, and entreated him to {it down; ask'd him if he 
could ſerve him in any thing, or if he came to tell him 
any thing concerning himſelf. Prince, anſwers the Jew- 
eler, though I have not the Honour to be particularly ac- 
quainted with you, yet the Defire of teſtitying my Zeal, 
his made me take the Liberty to come to your Houle, to 
impart to you ſome News that concerns you. I hope you 
wil: pardon my Boldneſs, becauſe of my good Inten- 
tion. 
After this Introduction, the Jeweller enter d upon the 
Matter, and purſu'd it thus: Prince, I ſhall have the Ho- 
nour to tell you, that it's a long time, ſince the Confor- 
mity of Humour, and ſeveral Affairs we had together, 
uniced En Thaher, and me in ſtrict Friendſhip, I 
know you are acquainted with him, and that he has been 
employed in obliging you in all that he could, I am in- 
form'd of this from himſelf, for he keeps nothing ſecret 
tom me, nor I from him. I went juſt now to his Shop, 
and was ſurprized to find it ſhut, I addreſs d my {elf to 
one of his Neighbours to ask the Reaſon; he anſwer'd 
me, that two Days ago Ebn Thaher took his Leave of 
bim, and other Neighbours, offering them his Service at 
Balſora, whither he is gone, ſaid he, about an Affair of 
great Importance. Not being fatisfied with this Anſwer, 
the Concern that I have for whatever belongs to him, de- 
termined me to come and ask, if you knew any thing par- 
ticularly concerning this his ſudden Departure. | 
At this Diſcourſe, which the Jewelier accommodated, 
to the Subject, that he might come the beiter to his De- 
gn, the Prince of Perſſa changed Colour, and look d fo, 
as made the Jeweller ſenſible that he was afflicted with 
tne News. 1 am ſurpriz'd at what you inform me, ſays 
he, there could not a greater Misfor tune befal me: Ah! 
ſiys he, with Tears in his Eyes, I am undone, if what you 
| tell me be true! Has Eon Thaher, who was all my Comfort, 
in whom ! put all my Confidence, left me! I cannot think 


| of living after ſo cruel a Blow. 


The 


C178) 

The Jeweller needed no more to convince him fully of 
the Prince of Per/za's violent Paſſion, which En Thaher 
told him of; meer Friendſhip would not let him ſpeak ſo 
= aj but Love could produce ſuch feeling Expreſ. 

ons. 

The Prince continued ſome Moments ſwallowred u 
with thoſe melancholy Thoughts; at laſt he lifted up his 
Head, and calling one of his Servants, go, ſays he, to 
Ebn Thaher's Houſe, and ask any of his Domeſtic ks if he 
be gone to Balſora: Run and come back quickly, and 
tell me what you hear. While the Servant was gone, the 
Jeweller endeavour'd to entertain the Prince of Peri 
with indifferent Subjects; but the Prince gave little heed 
to him. He wasa Prey to fatal Grief: Sometimes he could 
not perſwade himſelf that Een Thaher was gone, and o- 
ther times he did not doubt of it, when he reflected up- 
on the Diſcourſe he had with him the laſt time he faw 
* and the angry Countenance with which he let: 

im. : 

At laſt the Prince's Servants return'd, and reported that 
he had ſpoke with one of En Thaher's Servants, who af. 
fured him that he was gone two Days before to Balſora, 
As I came from En Thaher's Houſe, adds the Servant, 2 
Slave wellarrayed came to me, and after ſhe asked me if 
I had the Honour to belong to you, ſhe told me ſhe want- 
ed to ſpeak with you, and begg'd at the ſame time that 
fhe might come along with me: She is in the outer Cham- 
ber, and I believe ſhe has a Letter to give you from ſome 
Perſon of Nate. The Prince commanded immediately 
to bring her in, he doubted not but it was Schemſelnihar 
Confidant Slave, as indeed it was. The Jeweller, knew 
who ſhe was, having ſeen her ſeveral times at En Naher 
Houſe: She could not have come in a better time to hin- 
der the Prince from Deſpair. She ſaluted him. 
But Sir, ſaid Scheherazade, by this time I perceive 1t' 
Day. She held her Peace, and next Night went on after 
this Manner . | ; 


The 


17900 
The Hundred and Ninety Ninth Night. 


T HE Prince of Perſia did likewiſe ſalute Schemſelni- 
har's Confidant. The Jeweller aroſe as ſoon as he 
faw her appear, and ſtepp'd aſide, to leave them at Liber- 
ty to ſpeak together. The Confidant after ſhe had con- 
vers'd ſome time with the Prince, took her Leave and de- 
parted. She left him quite another thing than before: 
His Eyes appeared brighter, and his Countenance more gay, 
which made the Jewe'ler know that the good Slave came 
to tell him ſome News that favoured his Amour. 


The Jeweller having taken his Place again, near the 
Prince, ſays to him _ I ſee, Prince, you have im- 


portant Affairs at the Califf's Palace. The Prince of Per- 


ſa was aſtoniſh'd, and alarm'd at this Diſcourſe, and an- 
ſwer' d the Jewelier, Why do you judge that J have Affairs 


2 the Califf's Palace? 1 judge. reply d the Jeweler, by the 
Slave who is gone forth. And to whom think you belon 

this Slave, reply'd the Prince? To Schemſelnihar the Ca- 
liff's Favou ite, anſwer'd the Jeweller: I know, conti- 
nues he, both the S'ave and her Miſtreſe, who has ſeveral 
times done me the Honour to come to my Houſe and buy 


Jewels. Beſides, I know that Schemſelnihar keeps nothing 
ſecret from this Save; and I have ſeen her go and come 


for ſeveral Days along the Streets very much troubled as I 
thought; I imagined that it was for ſome Affair of Con- 
ſequence concerning her Miſtre's. | 

The Jeweller's Words did much trouble the Prince of 
per 4. He would not ſay fo, ſays he to himſelf, if he 
did not ſuſpect, or rather know my Secret. He remain- 
ed ſilent for ſome time, not knowing what to anſwer. 


At laſt he began, and faid to the Jewelier, You have told 


me thoſe Things which make me believe, that you know 
yet more than you have acquain*ed me with, it will tend 


much to my Quiet, if I be perfectly inform'd, I conjure 


you therefore not to diſſ. mble with me. 


Then the Jeweller, who defired no better gave him 2. 


particular Account of what had paſſed betwixt Ehn Tha- 
her and himſelf; ſo that he let him know that he was in- 


| Inform'd of his Correſpondence with Schemſelnihar, and 
forgot not to tell him that En Thaher was afraid of the 


Danger 
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A 
Danger of being his Confidant in the Matter, which waz 
partly the Occaſion of his retiring to Balſora, to ſtay 
there until the Storm, which he feared, ſhould be over. 
This he has done, adds the Jeweller, and I am ſurpriz d 
how he could determine himſelf ro abandon you, in the 
Condition he inform'd me you was in. As for me, 
Prince, I confeſs, I am moved with Compaſſion towards 
you, and am come to offer you my Service, and if you do 
me the Favour to accept of it, I engage my ſelf to be as 
faithful to you as En Thaher; beſides, J promiſe to be 
more conſtant, I am ready to facrifice my Honour and 
Life for you : And in fine, that you may not doubt of my 
Sincerity, I ſwear by all that's Sacred in our Religion, to 
keep your Secret inviolable. Be perſwaded then, Prince, 
that you will find in me the Friend which you have lol. 
This Diſcourſe encourag'd the Prince, and comforted 
him under Eon Thaher's Abſence. Iam very glad, ſays he 
to the Jeweller, to find in you a Reparation of my Los: 
T want Words to expreſs the Obligations I am under to 
vou. I pray God to recompence your Generoſity, and 
accept your obliging Offer with all my Heart. Believe it, 
continues he, that Schemſelnihar's Confidant came to ſpeak 
to me concerning you, ſhe told me that it was you who 
adviſed Ebn Thaher to go from Bagdad, theſe were the 
laſt Words ſhe ſpoke to me, when ſhe went away, and 
had almoſt perſwaded me of it. But don't you reſent 
it, for I doubt not ſhe is deceiv'd after what you have 
told me. Prince, replied the Jeweller, I have had the 
Honour to give you a faithful Account of my Converſa- 
tion with Ebn Thaher. It's true, when he told me he 
would retire to Balſora, I did not oppoſe his Deſign, but 
faid he was a wiſe and prudent Man; and that this may not 
hinder you to put your Confidence in me, Jam ready to 
ſerve you with all imaginable Zeal. which though you do 
otherwiſe, this ſhall not hinder me from keeping your ſe- 
eret religiouſly, according to my Oath. I have a'ready 
told you, replies the Prince, that | wou'd not believe 
what the Confidant faid, it's her Zeal which inſpir'd her 
wh this groundleſs Suſpicion, and you ought to, excule it 


They 


nt 
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They continu'd their Converſation for ſome time, and 
conſulted together of convenient Means to entertain the 


Prince's Correſpondence with Schemſelnihar. They a- 


greed to begin by diſabuſing the Confidant, who was ſo 
unjuſtly prepoſſeſſed againſt the Jeweller. The Prince 
engaged to undeceive her the firſt time ſhe returned, and 
to entreat her to engage her ſelf to the Jeweller, that ſhe 
might bring the Letters, or any other Information from 
her Miſtreſs to him. In Effect they agreed, that ſhe ought 
not to come ſo frequently to the Prince's Houſe, becauſe 
thereby ſhe might give an Occaſion to diſeover that which 
was of ſo great Importance to conceal. At laſt the Jew- 


eller aroſe, and after having again prayed the Prince of 


of Per/:a to have an entire Confidence in him, he reti- 
red. 


The Sultaneſs Scheherazade ſeeing Day begin to appear, 


broke off her Diſcourſe, and next Night reſumed it 
thus, | | | 


The Two Hundredth Night. 


IR, The Jeweller returning to his Houſe, perceived 

before him a Letter, which ſome Body had dropp'd 

in the Street, he took it up, and ſince it was not ſeal'd, he 
open d it, and found it conceiv'd in theſe Terms. 


A Letter from Schemſelnihar te the Prince of 
Perſia. 1 


Am inform'd by my Confidant, of a piece of News 
which troubles me, no leſs than it does you, by lo 
En Thaher, we have indeed loſt much; but let not this 
binder you, dear Prince, from thinking to preſerve your 
feif, If our Confidant has abandon'd us through a panick 
Fear, let's conlider that it's a Misfortune __ 
not avoid. I confeſs, En Ihaher has left us at a Time, 
when we need him moſt; but let us fortify our {elves by 
Patience, againſt this unlook'd for Accident, and let us 
not forbcar to love one another conſtantly, Fortify your 
Heart againſt this Misfortune, no body can obtain what 


they deſire without Trouble. Let us not diſcourage our 


ſelyes, but hope that Heaven will fayour us, and that after 


we could 
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o many Afflictions, we ſhall come to a happy Accom. 
Pliſnment of our Deſires. Adieu. 5 


While the Jeweller was converſing with the Prince of 
Perſia, the Confidant had time to return to the Palace, and 
tell her Miſtreſs the ill News of Eb» Thaher's Departure, 
Schemſelnihar immediately wrote this Letter, and ſent 
back her Confidant with it to the Prince of Perſia, but ſhe 
negligently dropp'd it. | 3 

The Jeweller was glad to find it, for it was a good Way 
to ſet him right with the Confidant, and bring him to the 
Point he deſired. When he had read it, he perceived the 
Slave, who ſought it with a great deal of Uneaſineſs, 
looking about every where. He cloſed it again quickly, 
and put it into his Boſom, but the Slave took Notice of 
it; and ran to him; Sir, ſays ſhe, I have dropp'd a Letter, 
which you had juſt now in your Hand, I beſeech you be 
nay" rag to reſtore it. The Jeweller taking no Notice that 

e heard her, continued his Way till he came to his Houle, 
He did not ſhut the Door behind him, that the Confidant, 
who followed him, might come in. She accordingly did 
ſo, and when ſhe came to his Chamber, Sir, ſays ſhe to 
him, you can makeno Uſe of that Letter you have found, 
and you would make no Difficulty of returning it to me, 
if you knew from whom it came, and to whom it is di- 
rected, Beſides, let me tell you, you cannot honeſtly 
keep it. 5 5 

Before the Jeweller anſwer d the Confinement, he made 
her fit down, and then he ſaid to her, Is not this Letter 
from Schemſelnihar, and is it ngt directed to the Prince of 
Perſia? The Slave, who expected no ſuch Queſtion 
bluſh'd : The Queſtion puzzles you, replies he, but I aſ- 
{ure you I don't propoſe it raſhly : I could have given you 
the Eetter in the Street, but I ſuffer'd you to follow me, 
on purpoſe that I might diſcourſe with you: Is it juſt, 
tell me, to impute an unhappy Accident to People who no 
Ways contributed towards it ? Yet this you have done, in 
telling the Prince of Perſia, that it was I who counſell d 
Ebn Thaher to leave Bagdad for his own Safety. I don't 
pretend to loſe time in juſtifying = ſelf to you, it's e- 
nough that the Prince of Perſia is fully perſwaded of my 


Innocence in this Matter. I will only tell you, that in 
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of contributing to En Thaher's Departure, I have been 
extreamly afflicted at it, not ſo much for my Friendſhip to 
him, as out of Compaſſion for the Condition he left the 
prince of Perſia in, whoſe Correſpondence with Schemſel- 
har he has diſcovered to me. As ſoon as I knew certain 
that En Thaher was gone from Bagdad, 1 went to pre- 
ent my ſelf to the Prince, in whoſe Houſe you found me, 
to inform him of this News, and to offer him the ſame 
Service which he did him, and provided you put the ſame 
Confidence in me, that you did in Eb» Maher, you may 
eve yourſelf very well by my Aſſiſtance. Inform your 

Miſtreſs of what I have told you, and aſſure her, that if I 
ſhould die for engaging in fo dangerous an Intrigue, I wi 
zot repent to have ſacrificed my ſelf for two Lovers fo 
worthy of one another. | ; 

The Confident, after having heard the Jeweller with 

cat Satisfaction, begg'd him to pardon the ill Opinion ſhe 
F conceiv'd of him out of the Zeal ſhe had for her Miſ- 
tels. Tam extreme glad, adds ſhe, that Schemſclnihar, and 
tie Prince, have found you who are a Man fit to ſupply 
Ib Thaber's Place. I willnot fail to ſignify to my Mif- 
teſs the good Will you bear her. 

Scheherazade obſerving Day, left off here, and next Night 
purſued her Diſcourſe thus. 


| The Two Hundred and Firſt Night. 
3 the Confident had teſtified to the Jeweller her Joy 


to ſee him ſo welldiſpos'd to ſerve Schemſelnihar, and 

the Prince of Perſia, the Jeweller took the Letter out of his 

bolom, and reſtor d it to her, ſaying, Go carry it quickly to 

the Prince of Perſia, and come back this Way, that I may 
ke the Anſwer. Forget not to give him an Account of 
our Converſation. | 

The Confident took the Letter and carry'd it to the 

Irince, who anſwer'd it immediately. She return'd to 


6 Jeweller's Houſe, to ſhew him the Anſwer, vhich was 
mus. ms 


The 
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The Prince of Per/ia's Anſwer to Scheme. me 
F _- mbar. 33 rol 
| cer! 
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FOUR precious Letter had a great Effect upon me, W tim 
but not ſo great as I could wiſh. You endeavour to Thi 
comfort me for the Loſs of Eb» Thaher ; Alas] for as ſenſi. 1 1 
ble as I am of this, it is but the leaft of my Troubles. You Ml wit 
know my Malady, and that it's on'y your preſence ca tho 
cure me. When will the Time come that I ſhall enjoy it Ml Ace 
without Fear of being ever deprived of it? O how long the 
does it ſeem to me! but ſhall we rather flatter our ſelves; Ml free 
that we may ſee one another, You command me to pre ente 
ſerve myſelf, I will obey, ſince I have renounced my owa trea 
Will to — yours. A dien. | 

After the Jeweller had read this Letter, he gave it again qua 

to the Confident, who {aid when ſhe was going away, It. 
will tell my Miſtreſs to put the fame Confidence in you ſhe MW wor 
did in En Thoaher. You ſhall hear of me to Morrow. Ac T 
cordingly next Day ſhe return'd with a pleaſant Counte.M Bcli 
nance: Your very Looks, ſays ſhe to her, inform me that Ml ble: 
you have brought Schemſelnihar to what you wiſh'd for: exp! 
That's true, ſays the Confident, and you ſhall hear how that 
effected it : I found yeſterday, continues ſhe, Schem/elniharM treſ: 
ing me with Impatience : I gave her the Prince of you 
Perſia's Letter and ſhe read it with Tears in her Eyes; and you; 
when ſhe had done, and I ſaw that ſhe abandon'd her {elf to will 
her ordinary Sorrows, Madam, faid Ito her, this is doubt- T 
leſs Ebn Thaher's Removal that troubles you; but ſuffer me and, 
to conjure you in the Name of God to trouble your ſelf no 
farther concerning that matter. We have found another 
who offers to oblige you with as much Zeal, and what i 
yet more important, with greater Courage. Then I {poke 
to her of you, continues the Slave, and acquainted her with 
the Motive which made you go to the Prince of Per/a's 
Houſe : In ſhort, I aſlured her that you would inviolably 
keep the Secret betwixt her and the Prince of Per//a, and 
that you was reſolved to favour their Amours with all your 
Might. She ſeemed to be much reliev'd by my Diſcourſe. 
Ah ! what Obligations, ſays ſhe, are the Prince of Per/'a, 
and I under to that honeſt Man you ſpeak of; _— 
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him, that I may hear from his own Mouth what you tell 
me, and thank him for ſuch an unheard of Piece of Gene- 
roſity towards Perſons that he is no ways obliged to con- 
cern himſelf with. A Sight of him will pleaſe me, and I 
will not omit any thing to confirm him in thoſe good Sen- 
iments» Don't fail to bring him to me to Morrow, 
Therefore, pray, Sir, go with me to the Palace. | | 
The Condens Diſcourſe perplex'd the Jeweller. Your 
Miſtreſs, replies he, muſt allow me to ſay that ſhe has not 
thought well of what ſhe requires of me. Ebn Thaher's 
kccels to the Califf gave him Admiſſion every where; and 
the Officers who knew him ſuffer d him to go and come 
freely to Schemſelnihar's Palace; but as for me, how dare 1 


enter? You ſee well enough that it is not poſſible: I en- 


treat you to repreſent thoſe Reaſons to Schemſelnihar 
which hinder me from giving that Satisfaction; and ac- 
quaint her with all the ill Conſequences that would attend 
it. If ſhe conſider it never ſo little, ſhe would find that it 
would expoſe me needleſly to very great Danger. 

The Confident endeavour'd to encourage the Jeweller: 
zelieve me, ſays ſhe, that Schemſelnthar is not ſo unreaſona- 
ble as to expoſe you to the leaſt Danger, from whom ſhe 
expects ſo conſiderable Services. Conſider with yourſelf 
that there is not the leaſt Appearance of Hazard. My Miſ- 
treſs and I are too much intereſted in this Affair, to involve 
you in any Danger. You may depend upon me, and leave 
yourſelf to my Conduct. After the Thing is over, you 
will confeſs to me that your Fear was . | 

The Jeweller hearkened to the Confident's Diſcourſe, 
and got up to follow her; but notwithſtanding his natural 
Courage, he was ſeiz d with ſuch Terror that his whole 
Body trembled: In the Condition you are in, ſays ſhe, I 
perceive it will be better for you to ſtay at home, and that 
Schemſelnihar take other Meaſures to ſee you. It is not to 
be doubted, but that to ſatisfie her Deſire, ſhe wil! come hi- 
ther her ſelf: The Caſe being fo, Sir, I would not have you 
to go: Tam perſwaded it will not be long e er you ſee her 
your ſelf. The Confident foreſaw this very well; for ſhe. 
no ſooner inform'd Schemſelnihar of the Jeweller's Fear, 
but ſhe made ready to go to his Houle, | 


— 
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He received her with all the Marks of a profound Re: 
ſpect. When ſhe ſate down, being a little tatigued with 
coming, ſhe unveiled herſelf, and let the Jeweller ſee ſuch 
Beauty, as made him acknowledge that the Prince of Perſa 


was excuſable in giving his Heart to her. Then ſhe ſaluted ' 


the Jeweller with a graceful Countenance, and ſaid to him: 
I am informed with what Zeal you have engaged in the 
Prince of Per/:a's Concerns and mine; but without imme- 
diately forming a Defign to expreſs my Gratitude, I thank 
Heaven which has ſo ſaon made up Eben Maher's Loſs. 
Scheherazade being obliged to ſtop here, becauſe Day be- 
gan to appear, continued her Story next Morning in the 
following Manner. | 


The Two Hundred and Second Night. 


— ſaid ſeveral other obliging Things to the 
Jeweler, after which ſhe return'd to her Palace. The 
eweller went immediately co give an Account of this Vi- 
fit to the Prince of Perſia, who ſaid to him as ſoon as he 
{aw him, I have expected you impatiently. The truſty 
Slave has brought me a Letter from her Miſtreſs, but this 
does not eaſe me, whatever the lovely Schemſelnihar ſays, 
yet I dare not hope for any Thing: My Patience is at an 
end; | know not now what Meaſures to take; Eb: Tha- 
her's Departure makes me deſpair : He was my only Sup- 
port: Iloſt all by lofing him: I flatter'd my {elf with ſome 
Hopes by Reaſon of his Acceſs to Schemſelnihar. 
After theſe Words, which the Prince pronounced with 
ſo much Eagerneſs, that he gave the Jeweller no Time to 


interrupt him, he ſaid to the Prince, no Man can bear a 


greater Share in your Afflictions than I do; and if you will 
have Patience to hear me, you will perceive that Iam capa- 
ble of giving you Eaſe. Upon this the Prince held his 
Peace, and hearken'd to him. I ſee very well, ſaid the 
Jevweeller, that the only Thing to give you Satisfaction, is to 


tal upon a Way that you may converſe freely with Schem - 


ſelnihar. This Iwill procure you, and to Morrow will ſet 
about it. You muſt by no Means expoſe your ſelt to enter 
Schernſeinihar's Palace ; you know by Experience the Pan- 
ger of that: I know a very fit Place for this Interview, 
where you. ſha'l be ſafe, When the Jeweller had Pore 
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thus, the Prince embraced him with a Tranſport of Joy: 
vou revive, ſays he, by this charming Promiſe, an unhappy 
lover, who was reſolved to die: I ice that you have fully 
repair d the Loſs of Eon Ihaher; whatever you do ſhall be 
well done, I will leave my ſelt entirely to you. 

After the Prince had thank'd him for his Zeal, the Jew- 
eller return'd home, and next Morning Schemſelnihar's 
Confident came to him : He to'd her that he had put the 
Prince of Perſia in Hopes that he ſhould ſee Schemſelnihar 
ſpeedily: I am come on purpoſe, anſwer'd ſhe, to take 
Meaſures with you for that End. Ithink, continued ſhe, 
this Houſe will be convenient enough for their Interview: 
I could receive them very well here, reply'd he, but I think 
they will Fave more Liberty in another Houſe of mine 
where no-body lives at preſent: I willquickly furniſh it for 
receiving them. Since the Matter is ſo, reply d the Confi- 
dent, there remains nothing for me to do but to make 
Schemſelnihar conſent to it. 1 will go and tell her, and re- 
turn ſpeedily with an Anſwer. 

She was as diligent as her Promiſe, and returning to the 
Jeweller, told him that her Miſtreſs would not fail to keep 
che Appointment in the Evening. In the mean time ſhe 
gave him a Purſe of Money, and told him it was to prepare 

a Collation. He ſent her immediately to the Houſe, where 
the Lovers were to meet, that ſhe might know whither to 
bring her Miſtreſs, and when ſhe was gone, he went to bor- 
row from his Friends Veſlels of Gold and Silver, Tapeſtry, 
rich Cuſhions and other Furniture with which he furniſh'd 
the Houſe very magnificently ; and when he had putall 
Things in Order he went to the Prince of Perſia. VS 
You may eaſily conceive the Prince of Perſia's Joys 
when the Jeweller told him that he came to conduct him 
tothe Houſe he had prepared to receive him and Schemſel= 
nihar. This News made him forget all his former Trou- 
ble, He put on a magnificent Robe, and went without his 
Retinue along with the Jewellers, who led him through 
ſeveral By-Streets that no-body might oblerve h'm, and at 
laſt brought him to the Houſe, where they diſcourſed to- 
gether until r ny came. 
They did not ſtay long for this paſſionate Lover. She 
came after Evening Prayer, with her Confident, and two 
other Slaves. One cannot expreſs the Exceſs of Joy th 
1 | I 2 | diz 
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ſeiz d thoſe two Lovers when they ſaw one another; it's 


altogether impoſſible : They ſat down together upon a So- 


fa, looking upon one another for ſometime, without being 
able to ſpeak, they were ſo much overjoy'd: But when 
their Speech return d to them, they ſoon made up their Si- 
lence. They expreis'd themſelves with ſo much Tender- 
neſs, as made the Jeweller, the Confident, and the two 
other Slaves weep. The Jeweiler however reſtrain'd his 
Tears to think upon the Collation, which he brought. The 


Lovers eat and dranka little, after which they Tar down. 
again upon the Sofa: Schemſelniharask'd the Jeweller if he 


had a Lute, or any other Inſtrument: The Jeweller, who 
took care to provide all that might pleaſe them, brought 
her a L. ute; She took ſome Time to tune it, and then play d. 

Scheheraxade ſtopt becauſe ſhe ſaw Day begin to appear, 
and next Night went on thus. | 


The Two Hundred and Third Night. 


WV ILE Schemſelnihar was charming the Prince of 
Perſia, and expreſſing her Paſſion by Words com- 
poſed ex temtore, a great Noiſe was heard; and immediate - 
ly the Slave, which the Jeweller brought with him, ap- 
pear d all in a Fright, and came to tell him that ſome People 
were breaking up the Gate; that he ask d who it was, but 
inſtead of any Anſwer the Blows were redoubled. The 
eweller being alar m'd, left Schemſelnihar and the Prince to 
go to inform himſelf of the Truth of this bad News : There 
was already got into the Court a Company of Men arm'd 
with Bayonets and Scimiters, who had enter'd privily; 
and having broke up the Gate came ſtraight toward him. 
He ſtood cloſe to a Wall for fear of his Lite, and ſaw ten of 
them paſs without being perceiv'd by them; and finding 
he could give no great Help tothe Prince of Perſia and 
Schemſelnihar, he ſatisfy d himſelf with the bewailing them, 
and ſo fled for Refuge to a Neighbour's Houſe WhO Was 
not yet gone to Bed; he did not doubt but this unexpected 
Violence was by the Calift's Order, who he thought had 
been inform'd of his Favourite's Meeting with the Prince of 
Perſia. He heard a great Noiſe in his own Houſe, which 
cogtinu d till Midnight: And when all was quiet, as he 
| | 5 thought 
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thought, he pray'd his Neighbour to lend him a Scimiter; 


and being thus armed went on till he came to the Gate of 
his own Houſe: He enter'd the Court full of Fear, and per- 
ceived a Man Who asked him who he was, he knew by his 
Voice that it was his dn Slave: How didſt thou do, ſays 
he, to avoid being taken by the Watch? Sir, anſwer'd the 
Slave, Lhd my ſelt ina Corner of the Court, and I went 
out ſo fdon as I heard the Noile: But it was not the Watch 


who broke your Houſe; they were Highway-men, who 
within theſe few Days robb'd another in this Neighbour- 


hood: They have doubtleſs had Notice of the rich Furni- 
ture you brought hither, and had that in their View. | 
The Jeweler thought his Slave's Conjecture probable e- 
nough: He viiited the Houſe, and ſaw that the Highways 
men had taken all the Furniture out of the Chamber 
where he received Scheniſelnihar and her Lover; that they 
had alſo carried off the Veſſels of Gold and Silver, and, in a 
Word, had left nothing. Being in this Condition, O Hea- 

ven! cries he, I am irrecoverably undone ! What will m. 
Friends ſay, and what excuſe can I make, when I ſhall tell 
them that the Highway-men have broke my Houſe, and 
robb'd me of all that they generouſly lent me? I ſhall never 
be able to makeup their Loſs: Beſides, what's become of 
Schemſelniharand the Prince of Perſia? This Buſineſs will 
be ſo Publick, that it's impoſſible but it muſt reach the Ca- 
lif's Ears. He will get Notice of this Meeting, and I ſhail 
fall a Sacrifice tohis Fury. The Slave, who lov'd him, en- 
deavour'd to comfort him thus: As to Schemſelnihar, ſays 
he, the Highway-men probably would content themſelves 
to ſtrip her, and you have reaſon to think that ſhe is retired 
to her Palace with her Slaves: The Prince of Perſia ii pro- 
bably in the ſame Condition, ſo that you havereaſon to 
hope that the Califf will never know this Adventure. As 
for the Loſs — Friends have ſuſtain d, that's a Mis fortune 
that you could not avoid. They know very well the High- 
way-men to be ſo numerous that they have not only pilla- 
ged the Houſe I have already ſpoken of, but many other 
Houſes of the principal Noblemen of the Court: And they 
are not ignorant that notwithſtanding the Orders givento 
apprehend them, no-body has yet been able to ſeize anyot 
them, You will be acquitted by reſtoring your Friends: 
1 the 
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the Value of the Things that are ſtolen, and bleſſed be God; 
you have enoughlett. | 5 
Waiting 'till Day, the Jeweller orderd the Slave to mend 
the Gate of the Houſe which was broke up, as well as he 
could: After which he returned to his ordinary Houſe 
with the Slave, making ſad Reflections upon w hat had be. 
fallen him. Ebn Thaher, ſays he to himſelſ, has been wiſer 
than I, he foreſaw the Misfortune into which I have blind- 
Iy thrown my ſelf; would to God I had never meddled in 
this Intrigue, which I fear will coſt me my Life. 
It was ſcarce Day when the Report of the Robtery 
ſpread through the City, and there came to his. Houſea 
great many of his Friends and Neighbours, to teſtify their 
rief for his Misfortune, but were curious to know the 
particula-s. He tkanked them for their Affection, and was 
lo much the better ſatisfy d, that he heard no-body ſpeak 
of Schemſelnihar or the Prince of Perſia, which made him 
— they were at their Houſes, or in ſome ſecure 
lace. 

When the Jeweller was alone, his Servants brought him 
ſomething to eat, but he could not eat a Bit. About Noon 
one of his Slaves came to tell him, there was a Man at the 
Gate, whom he knew not, that deſired to ſpeak with him. 
The ſeweller not willing to receive a Stranger into his 
Houle, roſe up, and went to ſpeak with him. Tho you 
don't know me, ſays the Man, yet I know you, and Iam 
come to diſcourſe youabout an important Affair. The 

Jeweller pray'd him to come in. No, an{wer'd the Stran- 
ger, if you pleaſe, rather take the Trouble to go with me to 
your other Houſe. How know you, reply'd the Jeweller, 
that I have another Houſe. I know well enough, anſwer d 
the Stranger, follow me and don't fear any thing, I have 
ſomething to communicate to you, which will pleaſe you. 
The Jeweller went immediately with him, and after he 
had conſidered by the Way, how the Houſe they were go- 
— to was robb'd, he ſaid to him that was not fit to receive 

i | . 
When they were before the Houſe, and the Stranger ſaw 
the Gate half broke down, ſays he to the Jeweller, I ice you 
aye told me the Truth, I will carry you to a Place _ 
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will be more convenient. When he had faid this, he went 
on, and walk'd all the reſt of the Day, without ſtopping, 
The Jeweller being weary with walking, vexed to ice 
Night approach, and that the Stranger had walk'd all Day 
without acquainting him where he was going, began to 
loſe his Patience. Then they came to a Path which Jed 
them to the Tygris, and as ſoon as they came to to the Ri- 
ver, they embark'd in a little Boat, and went over. Then 
the Stranger led the Jeweller through a long Street, where 
he had never been before, and after he had brought him 
through I know not how many By-Streets, he ſtopt at a 
Gate, which he opened. H cauſed the Jeweller to go in, 
and then he ſhut and bolted the Gate, with a huge Iron 
Bolt, and conducted him to a Chamber, where there were 
ten other Men, all of them as great Strangers to ihe Jewel- 
ler, as he thar brought him thither. | 
Theſe ten Men received the Jeweller without any Com- 
plements. They bad him fit down, of which he had great 
Need, tor he was not only out of Breath, with walking ſo 
far, but the Fear he was in, to find himſelf with People 
whom he thought he had Rea ſon to dreaꝗ, vy uld have diſ- 
abled him to ſtand. They Waited for their Leader to go 
to Supper, and as ſoon as he came, it was ſerved up. They 
| waſhed their Hinds, obliged the Jgweller to do the like, 
| and ſit at Table with them. After Supper the Man ask d 
him, if he knew whom he ſpoke to? He anſwered no, and 
that he knew not the Place he was in. Tell us your laſt 
Nights Adventure, {aid they to him, and conceal nothing, 
from us. The Jews ler being aſtoniſh'd at this Diſcourſe, 
_ anſwered, Gentlemen, it's probable you know it already: 
That's true, replied they, the young Man and the young 
Lady who were at your Houle Yeſternight, told it us, but 
we would know it from your own Mouth. The Jewel- 
ler needed no more to inform him that he ſpoke to the- 
Highway-men, who had broke up and plunder'd his 
Houſe. Gentlemen, ſays he, I am much troubled for that 
young Man and the Lady; can you tell me any thing of- 
them? as 
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(192) 
Scheherazade broke off here, to give Notice to the Sul. 


tan of the Indies that the Day appear d, and next Night re- 
ſumꝰ d her Diſcourſe thus. „ 
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The End of the fifth Tome. 
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